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TO THE READER, 


V Vir the hope, in ſome meaſure, to improve, 
or innocently amule, my readers; were the mo- 
tives which led me to offer the following Eſſaꝝs to 
your peruſal; for fame is a ſlippery, uncertain 
baggage, in whom I am not willing to repole 
much confidence. 

My verſification of Mr. Hervey's Meditations 
among the Tombs was finiſhed before I had reach- 
ed the nineteenth year of my age, It was my 
particular ſtudy to adhere. ps cloſely as practicable 
to the words of the original ; and where I have 
found myſelf under the neceſſity of departing from 
that rule, for the ſake of the metre, I fear I hall 
forfeit your approbation. I am ſenſible that ma- 
ny of my lines, perhaps all, are rough and frigid g 
and it is poſſible that I could have rendered them 
more harmonious, by frequent reviſals and alters 
ations ; but might I not, in that caſe, deviate fo 
far from Mr. Heroey's expreſſions, as to be not on- 
ly a more indifferent imitator, but a merely ſuper- 
ficial poetaſter? and is it not infinitely more eligi- 
ble to enjoy a feeble, though unerring ray, which 


uniformly guides us to a great and durable light, 
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ii ro THE READER. 


than to look for direction in our path from a glit- 
tering, momentary meteor, which ſuddenly at- 
tracts our notice, but in an inſtant vaniſhes to 
ſhine no more ?—1 have ſeveral times, it may be 
much too often, made uſe of the monoſyllables 
do, did, doth, &c. but I mult beg leave to ob- 
ſerve, that verbs are too conſequential in the for- 
mation of either proſaic or poetical compoſitions ; 
and too neceſſary for the preſervation of ſound 
| Tenſe, and grammatical accuracy, to be raſhly ex- 
cluded from that place which propriety of ſpeech 
requires they ſhould retain: and I will take the 
liberty of hinting, that the equally often repetiti- 
on of the conjunction and, or any other word in 
the Engliſb language, might produce ſenſations in 
us alike harſh and diſguſting. —— Probably it may 
be objected, that regular poetry preſcribes the to- 
tal rejection of zriþlets, I do confeſs I think Alex- 
andrines wholly inadmiſſible, as being affected 
and unnatural ; but, in a poem of conſiderable 
length, I certainly do look upon friplets to be 
juſtifiable, as, according to my notion of them, 
they relieve the reader from a tedious, unpleaſant 
monotony, when judiciouſly introduced; but whe- 
ther or no I have conſined myſelf within the bounds 
of methodical exactneſs in that reſpect, I mult en- 
tirely ſubmit to your generous and candid deciſion, 


10 THE RFAD ER. lil 
—— Four beautiful lines of Mr. Pope's Elegy on 
the Death of an uufortunate Lady, I have pre- 
ſerved, becauſe I could not conveniently omit 
them ; but as I had not the unpardonable effront- 
ery of making any change in them; ſo neither 
had I the audacity of falſely arrogating thenr to 
myſelf, — But ſome perſon may be tempted to 
exclaim with indignation, Have we not Mr. Her- 
vey's Works in their native elegance of drets ? 
Why, then, ſhould any part of them be impoſed 
upon us, when only clad in rags? To this humil- 
nating expoſtulation | reply by another queſtion, 
Have we not alſo the holy ſcriptures, the plain, in- 
fallible guides to ſalvation, laid open before us? 
and do we not (land in need of inceſſant exhorta- 
tions to accept of, and turn to our everlaſting ad- 
vantage, thoſe treaſures of ineltimable felicity ? 
That portion of Mr. Hervey's valuable productions 
which I have preſumed to exhibit in a new ſhape, 
is confefſedly of the higheſt importance, and claims 
our moſt ſerious conſideration. Daily experience 
demonſtrates that we are all the mortal ſons of fal- 
len Adam. 


hood, and infirm old age, are alike expoſed to 


Infancy, youth, vigorous man- 


the reſiſtleſs and unrelenting ſhafts of death. The 
griſly tyrant pays no reſpe& to the bloom of beau- 
ty, the parade of wealth, or the haughty diſplay 
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iv / TO'THE READER, 
of power; but levels in the duſt of indiſcriminate 
and impartial equality, the mighty potentate, and 
the deſpicable ſlave. Here we have no abiding 
place, but are rapidly approaching to that ſtate, 
either happy or miſerable, which muſt be our lot 
to all eternity! How unſpeakably intereſting is 
it, then, to have always in our view any warnings 
which may ſtimulate us, in this our ſhort and 
probationary exiſtence, to prepare for admiſhon 
into the glorious, incomprehenſible joys of 1immor- 
tality ? Perhaps the novelty of the matter may 
induce my fellow creatures to caſt an eye over my 
verſification of the Meditations among the Tombs ; 
but let me earneſtly beſeech them not to ſtop 
here: let me intreat them in the warmeſt manner, 
to compare it minutely with the original; which 
cannot fail of ultimately bringing with it a reward, 
_ amply compenſating for a taſk which, at firſt, 
may be irkſome and forbidding. On every exam- 
ination, let my inferior performance ſuffer under | 
the correcting hand of criticiſm ; yet I ſhall be | 
abundantly repaid by the comfortable ſuppoſition, | 
that the ſolema employment will be productive of 
the molt ſalutary benefits to all thoſe who may 
permit themſelves deliberately to engage in it. 
Cheerfully ſhall I deſcend to the loweſt ſtep of li- 
texary reputation, ſhould I, as it were by ſurpriſe, 


ro THE READER, v 
become an humble inſtrument in the hands of Po- 
VIDENCE, of perſuading even a ſingle individual a- 
mong che race of mankind, to chooſe the one thing 
need ſul;ꝰ to wean his affections from a vain, tranſi- 
tory world; and endeavour, ſincerely and heartily, 
© to make his calling and election ſure, by“ ſo num- 
bering his days as to apply bis heart unto wiſdom.” 

For our Saviour's Sermon on the Mount, I 
ſnall offer no other apology, than to expreſs my 
regret at not being able to do more juſtice to words 
uttered immediately by the mouth of Gop himſelf. 
The elegant fimplicity of the diſcourſe in the origi- 
nal; the benevolence of the doctrines it contains; 
and the dignity of the Divine Preacher; are eir- 
cumſtances which have always made the moſt ſen- 
ſible impreſſions on my mind; and will, I truſt, 
prove ſome excuſe for my having ventured to lay 
before you, though in an infinitely meaner garb, 
a ſubject of ſuch eminently conſpicuous excellence 
and perfection. The ſucceeding portions of ſerip- 
ture conſiſts of very ſtriking, and highly awful ex- 
tracts; on which account, infinitely rather than 
for any value I lay upon my verſificat ion of them, 
I fervently hope they will be ſeriouſly peruſed, 
and meditated upon, by all thoſe into whoſe hands 
they may chance to fall. Old gold is ſaid to ae- 
quire purity from its age. Long contracted friend- 
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ſhips are molt highly eſteemed. —The worth of 
vaſes, paintings, Oc. is eſtimated in proportion 
to their antiquity.— Vet all theſe are of a periſha- 
ble nature And ſhall we not prize, in an incom- 
parably higher degree, the long delivered oracles 
of Gov, which have“ brought life and immor- 
tality to light,” and can alone make us wiſe unto 
ſalvation? It is inexpreſſivly to be lamented that the 
Bible is, in theſe days of modern refinement, an an- 
tiquated, neglected book; but as faſhions and euſ- 
toms are ever on the change in other inſtances, poſſi- 
bly it may yet become polite to ſtudy the written 
word of Gop; and when that happy period arrives, 
may its duration be as permanent as the world itſelf! 

My little piece on the Attributes of Gop, is by 
no means conceived to poſſeſs any other merit 
than that of a fervent, though weak, deſire of 
diſplay ing a few of the boundleſs, and inexprefiibly 
to be reverenced, titles peculiarly applicable to 
the great Creator and Governor of the Univerſe ; 
and of implanting in our ſouls becoming and 
venerable. ideas of our almighty and beneficent 
Sovereign and Preſerver. For my own part, neither 


the execution of this, nor of any others among my 


poetical attempts, when compared with the per- 
formances of reſpectable authors, could meet with 
a cordlal reception from me; and how can I imaging 
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TO THE READER, vii 
that, when my own offspring experienced but little 
of the fond partiality ſo generally prevalent in parents 
towards their children, they ſhould bereliſhed much 
by thoſe to whom they are not in any degreeallied ? 

The four following Eſſays, like the preceding 
nes, are productions, well intended, though 
poorly finiſhed, and whoſe coneiſeneſs will, very 
probably, be the beſt advocate to inſure their for- 
giveneſs. In the lines on Age, the word moment- 
ary I underſtand as oppoſed to eternity; and the 
lame term in the lines on Death, muſt ſignify ſad- 
den. The expreſſions, aged youth, introduced 1n- 
to the poem on Death, may appear, at firſt ſight, 
to be ſomewhat contradictory in themſelves, but 


may, I flatter myſelf, be ſoon reconciled to plain 


ſenſe, by obſerving, that they are deſigned to re- 
preſent death as aged, when we refle& upon the 
length of time wherein he has exerciſed his power 
in the world; and youthful, from a conſideration 
of the many ages in which he may yet continue to 
retain his dominion, I a m not ignorant that the 


W generality of my readers are too intelligent to re- 


quire any explanations of this ſort ; but I look 
upon it as a duty which I abſolutely owe myſelf, 
to give every information that may ſerve to eluei- 
date my meaning, and render it as univerſally 
plain and evident as poſſible. 
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My lines on dry, warm Weather in Spring, 
ſucceeded by Rain, are founded upon real obſer- 
vation; though 1 apprehend [ ſhall, with ſome ſhow 
of reaſon, be accuſed of prolixity in my manner of 
handling the ſubject. Grammatical accuracy re- 
quires that, in the concluding paragraph of it, the 
pronoun you ſhould be underitood as prefixed to the 
monoſyilable who, in three different lines. 

For my paſtoral Sketches on each Month of the 
Year, I do not recollect any model which I ſought 
to copy after. They were the amuſement of a 
few leiſure hours; and if they ſhould be ſo fortu- 
nate as to ſecure the approbation of my readers, I 
ſeek for no other gratification, 

Mr. Cunningham's charming Poems on Morn- 
ing, Noon, and Evening, ſuggeſted to me the 
notion of attempting ſomething in the ſame way, 
to which I added my lines on Night. Mr, Cun- 
ningham's meaſure is ſeven ſyllables ; mine conſiſts 
of eight, I pretend not to a rivalſhip to ſu- 
perior excellence I humbly bow but ſhould I 
be allowed to have been ſucceſsful enough to in- 
troduce any natural, deſcriptive images into my 
little performances, I ſhall be perfectly contented 
with the deciſion, 


In the room of ſome lines, more imperfect and 


unfiniſhed than even thoſe which 1 have ſubmitted ., 
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To THE REA DER. ix 


o your inſpection, 1 have ſubſtituted the Epiſtle 
of Turico to Inllie. 

When I was a ſchool-boy, a relation of mine, 
long deceaſed, was ſo Kind as to lend me the ori- 
ginal poem of Yarico to Intle, which he got from 
u intimate friend, the author of it, who had been 
lead many years before it came into my hands, I 
ook a copy of it, which, together with the ori- 
ginal happened to be miſlaid ſhortly afterwards. 
Vhen nearly ſeven years had elapſed, at which 
ime I was a ſtudent in Trinity College, I was 
acky enough to recover my copy; but the origt- 
al is totally loſt, Onany return from the country 
o town, I had it publiſhed in the then DuzLiN 
>HRONICLE, printed by WILLIAM SpoTsWooD 
7 Co. from which it found its way into feve's 
It was allo 
puhliſhed in the form of a pamphlet in Dublin, by 


newſpapers in Jreland and England. 


faid SpoOTSWOOD & Co. where it met with a very 
rapid fale; and I underſtand it went through re- 
peated editions in Zordon, in a ſimilar ſhape, and 
vas purchaſed with great avidity, Unleſs the ſin- 
-ular elegance of the epiſtle ſhould ſerve to detect 
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the impoſition, I could ſafely paſs with the pub- 
lie as the author of it—a kind of fraud, however, 
which I ſhall never be guilty of. Into the poem, as 
now printed, I have incorporated ten or twelve lines 


x TO THE READER. 
| of my own, and made three or four alterations in 10 
the original, too immaterial to be particularized. ey 
; Thus having given a feeble, though candid ll „. 
[ | critique of the matter contained in my book; an d. 
4 inſerted in my Preface a few notes and explanati4 th 
I ons with which I was unwilling to burthen thg d. 
Y body of the work, I will haſten to a concluſionllſ «: 
q of what may already be conſidered to have been} o 
5 rather prolix. 
I ſhall not envy the mental or bodily attain. 
ments of any one; nor do I mean to preſs forward 
as an impudent competitor with any writer of ap- I 


proved excellence, for epic or lyric wreaths to u 
adorn my temples. All riders do not manage the * 
winged Pegaſſus alike. Some require the conſtant by 

uſe of the curb, to keep him within proper bounds. el 
Others can lay the ſlackened reins upon his comelyſ * 

neck, and journey on with gentle pace, ſecure b 

from danger. Many, when even mounted on his q fi 
back, demand unremitting careto retaintheir ſeats, if a 

and the conſtant uſe of whip and ſpur to urge him] t 

1 on his way. I have got only my foot in the ſtir 5 
$ rup, and may find it nearly, if not altogether, im - = * 
4 practicable to beſtride the famed charger. How - = * 
Wc 


ever, my humble muſe, which has hitherto ven- ö 
tured to crop only a few tender ſprigs at the bot - ; s 
tom of Parnaſſus, may, poſſibly, be encouraged, c 
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TO THE READER, Xl 


in time, to undertake the bold attempt of climbing 
a little way up the hill, though at the ſummit ſhe 
well knows ſhe never can arrive. I implore not a 
deciſion partially deſtitute of juſtice ; but requeſt 
that thoſe who-examine the“ beams“ which are 
diſcoverable in © my eyes,” may conſider that 
„% motes” are, peradventure, lodged in“ their 
own ;?? and that | 


„ Whoever thinks a faultleſs piece to fee, 
- — 7 
« Tricks what ne'er was, nor is, nor c'er will be. 


I pretend not to that ſublimity of diction, or lux- 
ur ĩaney of invention, ſo evidently incompatible with 


my limited ſphere of action; but which would, 


without doubt, evince themſelves with conſpicuous 
elegance in a more elevated ſtation z and phraſes 
which, falling from me, might be condemned as 
bombaſtic and affected; would, when flowing 
from the pen of a right reverend or right honour- 
able author, be accounted eaſy and natural. Among 
the many ſynonimous terms with which the En- 
g. % language fully abounds, perhaps I have deen 
always fo unlucky as to prefer the lealt eligible 
word; but had I itudied to conform to the capri- 
eious choice or humour of every petty, ſcif-created 
critic; the endleſs variety of claſhing-judgments 


. . - EY» 
which, in ſuch a caſe, muſt have been conſulted, 
a 
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would have utterly annihilated the pieces now of- 
fered to your inſpection. For who could lay in a 
claim to approbation, or be expoſed to reproof, 
for a tranſaction in which he was totally paſſive ? 
How could any production be compleated, which 
required perfect unanimity from perpetually diſ- 
cordant opinions? Or who could aſſume the appel- 
lation of an author, whilſt, on all occaſions, he 
was excluded from the privilege of delivering his 
ideas and ſentiments in expreſſions of his own adop- 
tion? All I aſpire to is a candid acknowledgment 
of the few proofs I have given of acquitting myſelf 
with tolerable decency.— I ſtand in great need of 
ſuch indulgence; and I fondly conceive that my 
demand 1s not improper or extravagant, 

As a cordial friend, I would adviſe the Female 
Sex, to peruſe with attention ſomewhat more than 
the firſt hundred pages of my book; and ſhall I 
dare to preſcribe the like ſtudy to thoſe of my own 
ſex !?—When the ball, the theatre, the rout, the 
gaming-table, or the drunken feaſt, with pernici- 
ouſly captivating temptations throw out their faſci. 
nating baits; and pleaſure, with all-bewitching 
blandiſhments, allures her unguarded, thoughtleſs 
votaries into the dangerous vicinity of deſtructise 
ſenſuality and licentiouſneſs ; methinks the timely 
interpoſition of a Monitor, reminding them that 
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TO THE READER. xi 


they are but animated duſt—the creatures of a day 
—and that the carnal objects of their delire, if 
purſued with unreſtrained avidity, will prove ſub- 
verſive of their never-ending happineſs, and, by 
ſhortening the ſlender thread of life, accelerate 
the commencement of their everlaſting torments 
ſhould be embraced with a degree of affection pro- 
portioned to the magnitude of the important ad- 
monitions which it inculcates. The confideration, 
that all is © vanity and vexation of ſpirit”? here be- 
low; that the © things which are ſeen are tempo- 
ral”” and tranſitory ; that thoſe who paſſionately 
attach themſelves to riches, or terreſtrial gratiſica- 
tions, ſhall hardly“ enter the kingdom of Hea- 


ven;“ and that the grave, which has been the 


receptacle of our forefathers, muſt, in a very ſhort 
time, become alſo the repoſitory of us, their chil. 
dren; ſhould teach rational beings, who know, 
from daily warnings of mortality before their eyes, 
they cannot eſcape the ſhafts of death, and who 


will be finally tried at the judgment-ſeat of Gon 


for all the thoughts, words, and actions of their 
lives; to ſhun the baneful ſnares of the world, the 
fleſh, and the devil; and zealouſly ſtrive to lay up 
for themſelves celeſtial treaſures, which fade not 
away; which © ruſt and moth cannot corrupt ;® 
nor thieves or robbers forcibly poſſeſs themſelves of, 
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HERV.EY's MEDITATIONS 


AMONG THE 


TOMB S. 


IN A LETTER TO A LADY; 


VERSIFIED, 


4 2h 1 


ME ME VTO MOR1! 


As, I to Cornwall lately went abroad; 

I ſtopp'd at a large village on the road; 

And being forc'd a ſhort time there to ſtay; 

Unto the neighb'ring church I bent my way. 

The ſacred doors, like heav'n, to which they guide, 
Were for a worthleſs ſtranger open'd wide; 

Glad, ſuch an opportunity to find, 

To ſpend ſome minutes there I was inclin'd; 


The ſolemn place, ſo aw fully retir'd, | 
With pleading, mournful thoughts my ſoul infpir'd 3 
B 


3 MEDITATIONS AMONG 
Which uſeful were, I truſt, it ſome degree, 
While they poſſeſſed and enliven'd me; 
From which if any good you can receive, 
The narrative freſh happineſs will give. 


The ancient pile was rais'd and beautify'd, 
By hands of men who ages ſince have dy'd ; 
And ſituated in a large grave-yard, 
Whence tumult, noiſe, and hurry were debarr'd: 
The body ſpacious, the ſtructure great, 
The whole in grand ſimplicity complete. 
A row of pillars in the, midſt appear'd, 
Whereon the nobly-modeſt roof was rear'd, 
Each object grave and venerable ſeem'd, 
From the dim light which through the windows 
gleam'd. | | 
The filent, gloomy aſfet of the place, 
Did with ſolemnity the ſcene increaſe. 
My mind with pious terror was poſſeſs'd, 
As penſive thro? the inmoſt aile I preſs'd ; 
Which ev'ry ruder paſſion wholly quell'd, 
And all th' allurements of the world repell'd. 


Having due praiſe to God Almighty paid, 
Who in eternal Majeſty array'd, 
Has heay'n his throne, the earth his footſtool 
made; 
On a fine altar- piece I fix d my eye, 
Which once Stow's maſter-builders did employ ; 
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THE TOMBS, 


And which with feryent gratitude was giv'n, 
An humble preſent to the Loxo of Heay'n; 
Who graciouſly a helping -hand did lend, 
Enabling them with joy their work to end, 


How lovely, Gratitude ! doſt thou appear, 
When great JrHov An is the object dear 
Gratitude's the beſt principle that can 
With real virtue fill the ſoul of man: 
Something diſintereſted it ſhows forth, 

And, grant the term, of noble, gen'rous worth. 
Pray'r chiefly doth regard our future ſtate, 
Repentance our fall'n Nature indicate; 
But Gratitude in Eden held its reign, 

When for no crime our parents could complain; 
And will in Heav'n perpetuated be, 
Where God's inthron'd to all eternity. . 


This temper ſweet, in accents ſuch as theſe, 
Its ſenſe of benefits receiv'd diſplays; 
*« Iam oblig'd; nor know I how to prove 
“ My ardent thanks for your ſurpaſſing love.“ 
Surely we thus moſt properly declare, 
Our praiſes for God's goodneſs are ſincere ; 
Our great Creator's courts to decorate, 
And with due honours beautify his ſeat. 
His dwelling-place was glorious heretofore, 
Let it not now be ſordid, mean, or poor. 
A mind ingenuous will feel great woe, 


And ev'ry people deep reproach muſt know; 
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Who on their houſes ſuch expence employ, 
In cedar wainſcot and vermillion dye ; 


While Gop's own building, ſhameſul to relate, 
Stands quite neglected, in a filthy ſtate, 


With Solomon's addreſs my ſoul was pleas'd, 

When for God's uſe a temple he had rais'd. 

He had erected, with vaſt ſkill and charge, 

A noble ſtructure, exquiſitely large; 

But he his work review'd, and, ſtruck with awe, 

The pow'r tranſcendent of the Gopxxad ſaw. 

The building was too elegant and bleſs'd, 

By the moſt mighty king to be poſſeſs'd ; 

For entrance to unhallow'd feet, too clean, 

Yet for God's dwelling infinitely mean. 

The wiſe King own'd it was ſurpriſing grace, 

That Gop Almighty © there his name ſhould place,” 

The paſſage, with true delicacy fraught, 

Diſplays a grand ſublimity of thought: 

Therefore I ſhall nat heſitate to ſhow 

The pious ſentiments which thro? it flow. 

«© Will God, indced, vouchſafe to dwell on earth, 

The place which gives to wretched mortals birth? 

* Behold ! the Heav'n of Heav'ns can't thee con- 
*« tain, | 

* Sure in this houſe much leſs thou can'ſt remain !” 

Unequall'd words ! and worthy of his pen, , 

Whole wiſdom ſhone o'er all the ſons of men! 


re, 


ce. 
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Who would not chooſe, then, rather to poſſeſs 
Such elevated piety and grace, 
Than all the coſtly furniture to own, - 
With which his ſacred dome ſuperbly ſhone ? 

With admiration we are apt to praiſe 
The coſtly edifice at which we gaze; 
And while with joy its grandeur we behold, 
The merit of the architect is told. 
Perhaps the ancient temple having ſeen, 
The diſciples? remark our own had been, 
Which they have ſuperficially made, 
* What ſtones and workmanſhip are here diſplay' d!“ 
But much more noble feelings we ſhall ſhow, 
To pay, with Solomon, the thanks we owe; 
With joy our celebrating voices raiſe, 
Irnovan's great benignity to praiſe, 
That Gob, the High and Mighty, whom we trace, 
In boundleſs glory thro? the rounds of ſpace; 
Should will in ſpecial manner there to liye, 
A mortal building for his houſe receive ; 
Should manifeſt a wonderful degree 
Of benedictive grace and majeſty ; 
His preſence ſhow to ſinners, and declare 
He'd ** make them joyful in his houſe of pray*'r !”” 
This ſhould our, hearts more ſenſibly delight, 
Than coſtly ſtructures gratify the ſight. 


Nay, the eternal Gop does not refuſe 


Our ſouls his ſpirit's dwelling · place to chooſe ; 
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And of ourſelyes a ſanctuary make, 
And ev'n our bodies for his temple take. 
Ye who rely an critics' catching wings, 
And nicely weigh the difference of things ; | 
Quickly approach, and by your judgments ſhow 
« Whether of joy or wonder more we owe.” 
Himſelf he humbleth, as the ſcriptures tell, 
To view the beings that in Heaven dwell, 
Tis a moſt condeſcending proof of love, 
Of angels and archangels to approve ; 
When lowly from their heay*nly thrones they all 
In homage to their great Creator fall. 
And will He poor, polluted duſt regard, 
And with a gracious union us reward? 
Unrivall'd honor! Privilege divine! 
Be this ineſtimable portion mine ! 
Then will I not for regal titles ſtrive, 
Or keep the haughty ctaim for pow'r alive, 


But let me think what ſanctity of mind, 
And upright converſation is enjoin'd, 
Of ſuch relations to raiſe my weak voice; 
Remember this, “and tremblingly rejoice.” 
Durſt I, whilſt thro? theſe hallow'd courts I walk, 
Contra& iniquity in deed or talk? 
Or could Feruſulem's High-prieſt permit 
Himſelf a known tranſgreſſion to commit ; 
While he into th” holy of holies made 
His yearly ſolemn entrance; and array'd 


1 
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In ſacred robes, with reverence beſtow'd 
Becoming worſhip to Almighty Gop ? 

No, truly, -In ſuch circumſtances, ſure 
No thinking man could poſſibly endure 
Temptations, the remoteſt, to aſſail, 

And o'er his probity of heart prevail. 

I all indecency of carriage dread, 

Leſt I by it to evil ſhould be led. 

Why is not, then, this jealous, holy-ſtrife, 
Carry*'d thro? all our ordinary life? 

Why to ourſelves is not juſt honor ſhown, 
As beings ſanQify'd to Gob alone? 

Whom living temples of himſelf he makes, 
As the unerring word of ſcripture ſpeaks? 
If we our conduct as true Chriſtians guide, 
Gon ſays he dwells in us,” and will abide, 
That this one doctrine of religion would 
With ſtrength abiding on our ſouls intrude ! 
Inſtead of countleſs laws *twould regulate 
Our lives, and holineſs in us create, 

From ſuch convictive pow'r we would deſire 
A purity of purpoſe to acquire; 

o walk and live deſerving of his care, 

Vho makes us his paternal kindneſs ſhare ; 

d who, with majeſty tranſcendent crown'd, 
Our union with himſelf and ſon has own'd, 


I caſt my eyes next on the letter'd floor, 
Which, like Ezekie/'s roll, was written o'er, 
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I ſoon perceiv'd that the ſimilitude - 

Held alſo in another manner good; 

And the inſcriptions uſher'd in a train 

Of vary'd “ lamentations,. woe, and pain.“ 

My obſervation they did much excite, 

And to peruſe them ſilently invite. 

And what would theſe dumb monitors relate, 

If I ſhould on them ſome time contemplate? 

« That under their circumferences lay 

Such and ſuch pieces of deceaſed clay, 

* Which once had liv'd, could play, converſe, and 
move, 


« And thro? life's various ſcenes of action rove; That 
That to preſerve their names they had the care, From 
And of their memories the truſtees were.” How 
| Knov 

Now being rouz'd from deep contemplation, I {eric 
Ah! cry'd I, is ſuch my ſituation ! To re 
The everlaſting God doth me ſurround, By th 
And bones of fellow-creatures laid in ground This 
With the revering Patriarch, ſure I, This 
How terrifying is this place !” ſhould cry, By gli 
Devotion, and a ſober frame become, But ſ. 
To all eternity, this holy dome. And d 
O! may I never enter lightly here, Drow 
But with an awe profound, and godly fear! Amid: 
From all irreverence may I be free, But ir 


And baniſh ev'ry ſign of levity ! And f. 
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« That they were wiſe !”” th' inſpired Penman 
ſaid, 

When for his people his laſt wiſh he made ; 

He breath'd it out, and Nature's will obey'd, 

But what is wiſdom ? It we cannot find 

To ſpeculations critical confin'd: 

Reſearches into Nature cannot ſhow, 

Nor hiſtory entire this gift beſtow. 

In his next aſpiration the divine 

Lawgiver ſays, ** that this they would define !”” 

That they had apprehenſions to diſcern 
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Their ſpiritual welfare, and their ſoul's concern! 


That they had eyes, and wiſh'd things to purſue, 
From which their peace eternal would enſue ! 
How can the race of mortals, poor and mean, 
Knowledge ſo infinitely rich attain ? 

I ſend them not, the rev'rend Teacher ſaid, 
To read the works of all alive or dead; 

By thinking of their latter end they can 

This awful ſcience with leſs trouble ſcan. 
This ſpark of Heav'n is very oſten loſt, 

By glitt'ring pomp of erudition croſt; 

But ſhines moſt evidently in the gloom, 

And dreary habitations of the tomb. 

Drown'd is this gentle whiſper in life's cares, 
Amidſt the noiſe of ſecular affairs; 

But in retirement moſt diſtin&ly ſpeaks, 

And for its dwelling contemplation takes. 
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Behold how providentially Pm brought 
To wiſdom's ſchool, ſo worthy to be ſought! 


A very faithful maſter is the grave, 
And theſe tombſtone's inſtructive leſſons leave. 


Come, calm attention ! and-my thoughts compoſe! 


And heav'nly ſpirit ! bleſs what you diſcloſe ! 
That ſo theſe awful pages I may read, 
As (to ſalvation to grow wiſe” indeed ! 


Searching mortality's records, I found 
That with memorials they did abound. 
Of numbers who, promiſcuouſly here, 
Had bid adieu to earthly joy and fear. 
Huddled they were, and did together lie, 
Of rank regardleſs, or ſeniority. 
Within this houſe of mourning, for chief ſeats, 
Or for the higheſt rooms, were no debates. 
On eager expectations none here dwell, 
Of being honor'd in their darkſome cell. 
Men of experience and years who, when 
They liv'd, were oracles to other men; 
At feet of babes contented were toſleep, 
And here uninterrupted ſilence keep; 
Maſters and ſervants, with like ornaments 
Were clad, who lodg'd in theſe cold tenements ; 
The poor as ſoundly ſlept, as ſoftly lay, 
As the poſſeſſor opulent and gay. 
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All the diſtinction that in them I found, 
A graſſy hillock was, with ofiers bound, 5 
Or ſepulchres with imagery crown'd. 


| Why, ſaid my working thoughts, ſhould we com- 
For rank or precedence, as things ſo vain ; [plain 
since equal meanneſs is each perſon's fate, 
When this is changed to another ſtate ? 
Why ſhould we, then, exalt ourſelyes ſo high, 
Or debaſe others for their poverty; 
Since we muſt all, on our allotted day, 
n common mix, in undiſtinguiſh'd clay ? 
Oh! that this cogitation might pull down 
he pride of other people, and my own ; 
\nd our imagination ſink as low, 
our frail dwellings muſt in ſhort time how ! 


Among theſe relics, doubtleſs, we will find 
\ jarring int*reſt, and diſcordant mind ; 
But like ſome able dayſman, Death has laid 
On the contending parties hands, and made 
heir former variances all obey, 
ind to an amicable end give way. 
Here thoſe who, living, were at enmity, 
By Death are brought to dwell in unity, 
Here all embitter'd thoughts they drop, nor know 
he ſmalleſt difference *twixt friend and foe, 
Perhaps their crumbling bones together all 
nite in common, as they mouldring fall. 


— I 


12 MEDITATIONS AMONG 


Thoſe who were filled with invet'rate hate, 
And for each other ills did meditate ; 

Here to their quarrels put a peaceful end, 
And friendly in the grave together blend. 
O ! that theſe aſhes would ſuch counſel give, 
That we together might in friendſhip live; 
Reſentment's fever from our minds eraſe, 
Nor ſuffer paſſion's fierceneſs to increaſe ; 
Mindleſs of injuries, and free from ſtrife, 
To paſs the thorny road of human life; 


That no more variance the quick might dread, 


Than's in the congregation of the dead ! 
But I ſuch general remarks ſuſpend, 
And to particular my thoughts now bend; 


Yonder white ſtone doth evidently ſhow 
An emblem of the innocence below ; 
And tells each paſſenger, that underneath 
A tender infant lies, conſign'd to Death, 
When it had ſcarce receiv'd the gift of breath. 
There lies the peaceful infant, without pain, 
Nor knows what labor and vexation mean; 
There it © lies quiet,” with no care oppreſs'd, 
It ſleeps profoundly ſtill, “and is at reſt.” 
When in the right'ous laver of the LorD, 


It was to ſecond, ſpotleſs birth reſtor'd ; 


Regenerated, *twould no longer ſtay, 
When its impurities were waſh'd away z 
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But, bound for Heav'n, ſtretched ont its callow 


wings, 
And took a ſpeedy leave of earthly things. 
What did the little ſojourner, then, find, 
So hateful and diſguſting mongſt mankind ; 
That it ſo ſoon to leave them was diſpos'd, 
And on the world its eyes for ever clos'd ? 
Its Saviour would not drink, before he dy'd, 
When he the vinegar and gall had try'd. 
And had our new-come ſtranger to its lip 
The cup of life rais'd, and begun to fip ; 
But, when the bitter potion it had prov'd, 
Refus'd thedraught, and ſtraight its head remoy'd ? 
Was this the reaſon that the babe ſo ſhy, 
Look'd on the light with a ſcarce open'd eye; 
Then did to more inviting regions haſte, 
The ſweets of undiſturbꝰd repoſe to taſte ? 


O happy Voyager! who, launch'd abroad, 
Directly to the wiſh'd- for haven rode! 
More happy they, who, by the billows toſt, 
The dang'rous tempeſts of the world have croſs'd, 
And to ſafe harbours have at laſt attain'd, 
By many ſtorms and grievous troubles gain'd ! 
Who * thro? various tribulations driv'n, 
Have enter'd finally the port of Heav'n;“ 
To their convoy divine have bliſs ſecur'd, 
And to their * joy procur'd; 


, 


| 14 MEDITATIONS AMONG 
| Have giv'n examples with good counſel fraught, 
| By which ſucceeding pilgrims might be taught ! 


O fortunate probationer! who were 
Choſen without exerciſe of pain or care ! 
*T was thy peculiar privilege to be 
From all the woes of thy ſurvivors free; 
Which oft the braveſt fortitude oppreſs, 
And on the firmeſt faith inflict diſtreſs, 
Affliction's arrows, with ſore anguiſh barb'd, 
Are for our choiceſt comforts oft reſerv'd. 
Temptation's fiery darts for ever fly, 
By Satan aim'd at our integrity. 
q But you, ſweet babe, by Providence belov'd, 
From ſuch diſtreſs and danger were remov'd. 


N Think, then, ye mourning parents, nor complain 
| For breathleſs children, as ye weep in vain. 

i Why ſhould you be in lamentations drown'd, 
While your young babes with victory are crown'd, 
Before the ſword was drawn, or cruel ſtrife 

Had ſhed its venom on the ills of life ? 

Perhaps Almighty Gop foreſaw ſome wile, 

Some tempting evil that ſhould them beguile, 

Of ſore adverſity, a dreadful ſtorm, 

Or of dire wickedneſs, a monſtrous form. 

How then in words which nothing can avail, 
Againſt that kind precaution dare you rail? 
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hat, which your dear and pleaſant plant convey'd, 
Free from temptation, to a fragrant ſhade; 

Before the lightnings flew, the thunders roar'd, 
ind its deſtructive rage the tempeſt pour'd? 
Remember that of them you're not bereav'd, 
But from ** the coming evil they are ſav'd.“ 


t, 


And let ſurvivors, doom'd to bear the heat 
\nd burden of the day, with joy relate, 
hat this for their encouragement they*ve got, 
More honor's won by having bravely fought, 
han ſhould the victory with eaſe be gain'd, 
Or a rich prize be with ſmall toil obtain'd, 
hey who with reſignation could obey 
ufflictive Providence's angry ſway ; 
und who glad homage to the croſs have paid, 
On which their bleſs*'d Redeemer once was laid; 
ho did their minds with perſeverance fill, 
And faithfully perform their maſter's will: 
heſe, after they on earth Gob's praiſe have ſung, 
hile fervent gratitude inſpir'd each tongue; 
Perhaps in Heav'n like brighteſt ſtars will blaze, 
und ſpread around them their refulgent rays ; 
Shall in Gop's everlaſting kingdom ſee 
Stronger joy beam forth in an high degree. 


plain 


n'd, 


Here a fond mother's grief is ſunk to reſt, 


he blaſted hope of a kind father's breaſt, 
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Like a well-water' d plant the youth up grew, 
| Shot deep, roſe high, and manhood had in view. 
But as the cedar juſt began to towꝰr 


She | 
Till 
Her 


Its branching head within the verdant bow'r; path 
And promis'd in a little time to lay, The 
O'er all the trees, an arbitrary ſway ; And 
Behold unto the root the axe is laid, Witt 
The blow is ſtruck, by which its honors fade, « Fa 
And did he fall alone? O! no; the joy 3 W 
And comfort of his father, brought ſo nigh ; « Fa 
And all the hopes which filPd a mother's heart, « To 
At once were blaſted by Death's fatal dart. „ Th 
Doubtleſs, it would have pierc'd one's heart o 5 
view Fr 

The tender parents their dead ſon purſue. Wha! 
Perhaps, o'erwhelm'd with tears, void of relief, If the 
On this ſame ſpot they ſtood, choak'd up with grief. And | 
This thought diſturbs me; and methinks I ſee If yo! 
The griev'd pair at this ſad ſolemnity. If you 
Their hands they wring, in agonizing pain, O11 
And weep their lov'd, loſt ſon, but weep in vain, Coun! 
Is it but fancy all? or do L hear By w. 
The mother's anguiſh for her breathleſs dear ; And! 
Of her ſoul's darling taking her laſt leave, Then 
While for her pangs no comfort ſhe'll receive? Or in 
Dumb ſhe remained, while with pain ſhe ſees, If the 


The end put to the awful obſequies : Will 
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She leans upon the partner of her woes, ; 
'Till irrepreſſible her torture grows. 
Her ſorrows of all comfort her bereave; 
She haſtily advances to the grave; | 
And faſtens one more look on her loy'd boy, 
The laſt, alas! ſhe ever muſt enjoy ; | 
And as ſhe looks, with mournful words ſhe cries, 
With broken accents, and heart-rending ſighs ; 
« Farewell, my ſon! my deareſt ſon, farewell ! 
« Would to Gop I had died ere you fell! 
« Farewell, my child, to happineſs and you ! 
% To both I now for ever bid adieu! 
© Think not that pleaſure can for me be found; 
„My head ſhall fink with ſorrow to the ground.“ 


From this afflicting ſight let parents know, 
What to their children's intereſt they owe; 
If they thro' moral paths would have them run, 
And the deſtructive wiles of Satan ſhun. 
If your own bodies” offspring can you move, 
If you regard thoſe pledges of your love; 
O! ſpare no pains; be diligent to teach 
Counſel, by which they may to Heaven reach; 
By which they ſaving wiſdom may receive, 
And in the nature of the Lord may live.“ 
Then may their life yield comfort to your mind, 
Or in their death you'll conſolation find. 
If their ſpan is prolong'd, their blameleſs ways 


Will be a ſtaff for your declining days. 
C3 
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With greater hopes, and with leſs fears, you may 
Commit their lifeleſs bodies to the clay ; 

Than the ſurvivors you can ſend to know 

What benefits from education flow. 

The future hopes of having them reſtor'd, 

Will ſolace for your preſent loſs afford ; 

When you receive them to your longing arms, 
Highly improv'd in noble, godly charms, 


If in the midſt their years be lopp'd away, | 


A trial hard it is, I muſt confels, 
And more afflictive than I can expreſs, 
A blooming child, ſprung from your loins, to leave 
In the receſſes of the gloomy grave : 
Upon your knees whom you have dandled long, 
And caught delightful accents from its tongue; 
Join'd to your love by many a fond tie, 
Become now both the comfort of your eye, | 
And the ſupporter of your family ! 
Doubtleſs you would in keeneſt anguiſh mourn, 
To have the dear one from your boſom torn. 
But O!] you and the child would more be croſt, 
To have his ſoul from God for ever loſt ; 
For early fin, or ſhameful want of grace, 
Debarr'd from ev'ry hope of ſaving peace: 
And doom'd to regions of corroding pain, 
With fiends in endleſs torments to remain! 
How would it your diſtreſſes aggravate, 
Conſcious of your neglect, when now too late, 


Ave 


THE TOMBS, 


If theſe reflexions ſhould your mind employ, 
While weeping you attend your breathleſs boy ! 
This child, tho? capable to know long ſince, 
« Between what's good and ill the difference; 

« I; from the world remov'd, before it knew 


« The mighty end for which life's breath it drew. 


« A momentary life it had from me, 

te But no inſtructions fraught with piety ; 

« Nothing from me its happineſs t' inſure, 

« In that ſtate which it now muſt ſtill endure. 
The breathleſs corpſe is in the coffin plac'd, 
« And left in the cold, ſilent grave to waſte ; 
„And what good reaſon have I to ſuppoſe, 
Its prec'ous ſoul enjoys more ſweet repoſe ? 
«© Why may I not more juſtly apprehend, 
Eternal puniſhment muſt be its end; 
That by a judge impartially ſevere, 

«Tis ſentenc'd endleſs miſery to bear? 
*Ev*n while I weep at its untimely fate, 
In utter darkneſs it may deprecate 

« Its hated birth-day, and for ever mourn, 
« That *twas of ſuch a wicked parent born.” 
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Nought but the worm that ſhall for ever live, 


Can anguiſh like ſelf-condemnation give. 
Racks, pains, and tortures muſt be eaſy things, 
Contraſted with remorſe's gnawing ſtings. 
How very earneſtly I wiſh, that they 

Who have the management of children, may 
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Take againſt conſcience, ſcourges timely care, 
Which at the laſt intolerable are, 

By ſtriving early in their minds to move 
Knowledge of CaR1sT, of truth a cordial love! 


On this hand one is lodg*d whoſe tomb does ſhow 


A tale indeed of pitiable woe ! 

Well may the little images recline, 

O'er the dumb aſhes hang their heads, and pine 
None can the melancholy ſtory hear, 

But ſure muſt drop, the ſympathizing tear. 

Juſt twenty-eight his age ; ſudden his death ; 
Himſelf in prime of life depriv'd of breath: 
His bones with manly marrow were replete, 

« Full were his breaſts of milk,“ when cruel fate 
Did from the body call his ſoul away, 

And give the carcale to its parent clay, 

Perhaps his mind, with many pleaſures fraught, 
Of th” evil hour had eatertain'd no thought. 
And who could any apprehenſions have, 

So bright a ſun the world at noon ſhould leave ? 
Men thought his hill ſtood in a firm-fiz'd place 
Long life ſeem'd written in his ſanguine face: 
Large trains of earthly ſatisfactions were 

The ſure ſolacers of his greateſt care. 

When, lo! an unexpected ſtroke deſcends, 


From that ſtrong arm which lofty mauntains 


reads; 
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Which, like the moth the ſelf· thought hero's might 
Cruſhes“ reſiſtleſs into gloomy night; 

And that as quickly, and with much more eaſe 
Than men to death that feeble inſe& ſqueeze. 
Perhaps the proſpect of his nuptial joy, 

Was all that did his warmeſt thoughts employ. 
Perhaps the breathings of his love-ſick breaſt, 
Were in a language like to this expreſs'd : 

« Yet but a little while, and I'll poſſeſs 

« The utmoſt of all human happineſs : 

« I'll call my charmer mine, and in her have 
The greateſt comfort that my heart can crave.” 
In ſuch enchanting views did ſome kind friend, 
Bid on the op'ning grave his eyes to bend. 

And ſoftly hint the momentary ſpan, 

On earth allotted to that creature, man 

How vaſtly out of time would he have thought 
The admonitions which he then was tanght ! 
Tho” rich in ſeeming bliſs, and warm his blood, 
He on the brink of diſſolution ſtood. 

Dreadful viciſſitude ! that bridal joys 

Should be exchang'd for Death's ſolemnities ! 
Deplorable misfortune ! to be loſt 

On a fondly- imagin'd friendly coaſt ! 

Ev'n in the haven ſhipwreck to endure, 

And fink when happineſs was deem'd ſecure ! 

O! what a memorable proof is here, 

In beſt eſtate how frail and yain men are ! 
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Ye gay and careleſs look, behold this tomb! 


Regard this day; to-morrow ne'er may come 
, 


Who can tell but the joyful bride-maid's ſpread, 
And carefully prepar*d the marriage-bed ? 
With richeſt covers had it deck'd and grac'd, 
And ſofteſt downy pillows on it plac'd ? 
When—O ! do not on youth or ſtrength rely, 
Since mortal beings have no certainty ; 
But truſt in Gop, unchangeable on high 
Death, unrelenting death prepares to find, 

In the cold earth, beds of another kind. 

Unto his grave he muſt be carried out, 

Not with a ſplendid or a joyful rout; 

But ſtretched in the gloomy hearſe he lies, 
While mourning friends attend the obſequies, 
He muſt on this take up his reſting-place, 

Nor ever change it “till the heavens ceaſe.” 
In vain the yielding fair her dreſs puts on, 
And lacks for nothing but her ſpouſe alone. 
Did ſhe not like Siſera's mother peep 

Out of the lattice, wond'ring what could keep 
Her much-defired, long- expected love, 

Or © make his chariot wheels ſo lowly move?“ 
Little ſuſpecting her intended mate 

Had done with all his tranſitory ſtate! 

That everlaſting cares his mind employ, 

None of Lucinda, once his chiefeſt joy! 
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Go, diſappointed virgin! weep, and know 

All is uncertainty of bliſs below ! 

Go, teach thy ſoul aſpiring to purſue 

Felicity, immutable and true ! 

Fidelio once gay and pallant reſts, 

And Death, his miſtreſs, claſps him to her breaſts ; 
She holds him in her icy arms, while he | 
Forgets, fore'er forgets the world—and thee. 


Thus far *gainſt death one's tempted to exclaim, 
And him capriciouſly cruel name. 
By thus beginning with the regiſter, 
We think all nature's laws inverted are. 
He paſſing o'er decrepit age's bed, 
The bud of infancy has oft ſtruck dead ; 
Youth he has blaſted ere to manhood come, 
And tora up manhood in its fulleſt bloom, 
Dreadful theſe providences muſt appear » 
Yet not unſearchable the counſels are, 


Such ſtrokes the relatives not only grieve, 
From them the neighbourhood ſurpriſe receive. 
A powerful alarm they loudly ſound, 

To rouſe frail mortals from their ſleep profound ; 
And are intended as a remedy, 

Againſt our carnal, raſh ſecurity. 

Such paſſing-bells in ſtrongeſt terms proclaim, 
The admonition which from Ixsus came; 
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« Take ye heed, therefore, always watch and pray, 
For ye neither the hour know, nor the day.” 
We, like intoxicated creatures, flide 

On a tremendous precipice's ſide, 

Theſe diſpenſations, with amazing love, 

The meſſengers of Heay*n themſelves approve ; 
From our ſupineneſs urging us to wake, 

And timely circumſpection wiſely take. 

In words I ſurely need not them expreſs, 

Or their interpreter myſelf profeſs. 

Let each one's conſcience be awake, and then 
They will appear thus awfully to mean— 

For your laſt end, ve ſons of men, prepare, 
Since in the midſt of life in death ye are. 

* No ſtate, no circumſtance can aſcertain 

*« Your ſafety, nor a ſingle moment gain. 

* So ſtrong and mighty is the tyrant's hand, 
That nothing human can its force withſtand ; 
His aim's ſo certain when his ſhafts are ſent, 
That of the number not one is miſpent. 

* His arrows oft as quick as lightning fly, 
And wound and kill in twinkling of an eye. 
„By conſtant preparation you can be, 

*« In all expedients, from danger free, 

The fatal ſhafts ſo much in common fall, 

« That none can gueſs who'll next obey the call. 
Then be ye ſtill in readineſs to go, 

e The final ſummons comes when leaſt ye know.“ 


Pray, 


t, 


11. 


V. 


THE TOMBS, 25 
Important counſel! forth, methinks, it breaks | 


From fepulchre to ſepulchre, and makes 

In lines addreſſes, and in precepts ſpeaks, 

The oft-repeated warning, I confeſs, 

B; but :00-needful for my happineſs ; 

And may it by co-operating grace, 

Efſectually work a ſaying peace 

This truth which we with tranſport ſhould receive; 
And deeply on our memories engrave; 

Is only ſketched lightly on the mind, 

And leaves nought but a ſlender mark behind. 

We view our neighbour's ſick; we ſee them dead; 
We then turn pale, and feel a trembling dread ; 
No ſooner are they to our proſpect loſt, 

But either in the whirl of buſineſs toſs'd, 

Or in lethargic pleaſures lulled, we 

Forget the errand of the Deity. 

Our minds unſtable an impreſſion feel, RE 
Like the thin air pierc'd by the barbed ſteel, C 
Or billows furrow'd by the cutting keel, 

To cure this wonderful ſtupidity, 

A neighb*ring monument addreſſes me. 

It a poor mortal's ſtory comprehends, 


Call'd to the dread tribunal from his friends ; 
Without time of the one farewell to take, 
Or for the other a ſhort pray'r to make; 
Kill'd, as the uſual expreſſions flow, 
Bya ſudden and accidental blow. 
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Was it a chance wound? Doubtleſs the ſtroke ¶ How 3 


came Their 
Trom an hand which inviſibly took aim. Howe 
The heav'nly angels the great Loxb obey, The te 
Who ruleth all things in the earth and ſea; Ey'n ir 
Except God pleaſeth nothing can advance, 
*Tis he directeth that which men call chance. 70 
Nothing, tis plain, can ever come to light, * 
But what he plans and regulates aright. * 
x | Our p1 
If accidents fall out, they ever muſt We m 
Proceed from God, and what he wills is juſt. By 1 


The LokD, with whom the iſſues of life are, 

The warrant and commiſſion did prepare. 

The diſaſter, thought caſual, is only 

The tool to execute the great decree. 

When wicked Ahab fell, it was believ'd 

He accidentally his death receiv'd. 

i A certain man at venture drew a bow—” 

i To him at venture, for he thought it ſo. 

[ But Go omnipotent, who dwells on high, | 
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His arm had ſtrengthened, and could deſcry 
| The ſhaft was aim'd by an unerring eye. 
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ſtroke MW How admirably fitted to compoſe | 
Their ſpirits, yielding to a weight of woes ! 
How excellently ſuited to eraſe 
The tears of good ſurvivors, making place, ö 
Ey'n in the midſt of countleſs griefs, for peace 


The wall ' twixt this world and the next how thin! 
We're out of this almoſt as ſoon as in. 
Our noſtrils? breath does only ſeparate 
Our preſent being from another ſtate: 
We may the journey make ſo haſtily, 
We live this moment, but the next may die. 
from a card-table Chremylus aroſe, 
nd Death in darkneſs did his eyes incloſe. 
One night, Corinna, gay and ſprightly all, 
as richly dreſſed at a ſplendid ball: 
[The next, a corpſe, pale, ſtiff, and wan ſhe lay, 
d ready to be mingled with the clay. 
oung Atticus liv*d only to complete 
His ample, coſtly, and commodious ſeat ; 
Hat Death, the dreadful tyrant Death, debarr?d 
Him from all pleaſure in the houſe he rear'd. 
Hung were the ſaſhes to admit the light, 
but their Lord's eyes were clos'd in endleſs night. 
hambers were furniſh'd to invite repoſe, 
r pleaſure which ſociety beſtows ; 
put in the lone, ſilent manſions of the tomb 
heir owner reſts, in his low, earthly room. 
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Gardens were plann'd according to his mind, 

A thouſand noble ornaments deſign'd ; 

But to * the place of ſkulls,” depriv'd of breath, 
Their maſter's gone down to the vale of death, 


Many, I doubt not, while I recollect, 

This tragical viciſſitude expect. 

The eyes of that great Gon who ſits upon 

The circle of the earth, and views with one 
All- ſeeing look the poor ſojourners there, 

See many tents which now afflicted are: 
Afflicted, as when in one night the pride 

And ſtrength of the Ægyptians were deſtroy'd : 
When the reſiſtleſs arrows flew abroad, 

Shot by the heav'nly meſſenger of Gop. 

Some from their eaſy chairs ſink on the floor, 
Nor can their ſhrieking friends relief procure : 
Some in an arbour as reclin'd they lie, 

Taſting the ſweets which from the bloſſoms fly. 
Some, as in pleaſure-boats they ſail along, 
O'er dancing ſtreams, or laughing meads among; 
Nor is the grim intruder mollified, 

Tho? wine and muſic flow on either ſide. 
Some, intercepted on their journey home; 
And as they enter on great matters, ſome. 
Some are aſſail'd, as in their hands they hold 
The gains for which their juſtice has been ſold : 
And eyen ſome are taken by ſurpriſe, 

Juſt as they luſt or malice exerciſe. 
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No care can ſtop, no prudence can foreſee, 
The vary'd ills which wait us conſtantly, 


ath, Numberleſs dangers compaſs men around; 

1 A ſtarting horſe may fling one on the ground; 
And while his body on the ſtones is thrown, 
His ſoul is launch'd into the world unknown. 
A ſtack of chimnies tumbling from on high, 
May cruſh the man who thinks no danger nigh : 
Or ev'n the dropping of a ſingle tile, 
May prove as fatal as the total pile. 
The thread of life's ſo very thin and weak, 

- It ſtorms not only tear, but breezes break. 
Occurrences moſt common, whence we fear 
No harm, may weapons of deſtruction bear. 
A grape-ſtone or an inſet, for our doom 


: Fatal as arm'd Goliah may become. 
| Nay, if Almighty Gop command ſhould give, 
ks We from our comforts would our death receive 
The air we breathe's our bane, the food we eat, 
1g; Contributes much our life t' attenuate. 


The enemy does on us oft encroach, 

By many roads that further an approach : 

Yea, lies intrenched in our very veins, 

And in the ſeat of life his fort retains, 

The crimſon blood with which our health is fed, 
E with the ſeeds of death impregnated, 

Inflam'd with heat, or by great toil annoy'd, 


The parts deſign'd to cheriſh are deſtroyed. 
D3 
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Some cauſe unfeen its paſſage may revert, 

Or violence unknown its courſe divert; 

By either of which caſes if it moves, 

A pois' nous draught, or deadly ſtab it proves, 


Since the poſſeſſion of our earthly houſe, 
Is ſo uncertain and precarious ; 
Let us be always ready, and prepare 
Io flit, ſince but at will we tenants are. 
Except we thus prove good habitually, 
We are like wretches that on top-maſts lie, 
And ſoundly ſleep, tho? tempeſts raging blow, 
Or gulphs yawn horrid, or waves foam below. 
What ſatisfactions can our hearts elate ? 
Can peace or comfort be in ſuch a ſtate ? 
Whereas, a conſtant preparation will, 
Into our boſoms cheerfulneſs inſtill ; 
Which for our peace will efficacious prove, 
And which no low vexation can remove; 
And a firm conſtancy of mind create, 
Not to be quell'd by any dangerous threat. 
When the town with ſtrong walls is fortify'd, 
And with great quantities of food ſupply'd ; 


Well guarded by ſtout troops, reſolv'd to fight, 


What then can the inhabitants affright, 


Who may rejoice, ev'n when the foe's in ſight ? 
The taſte of life, of death the conſtant mind, 
By ſuch, or by much firmer. bands are join'd, 
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I faid, ſhould Gob Almighty orders give, 

We from our comforts would our death receive : 

And ſee the truth inſcribed by the hand | 

That ſeal'd Fate's warrant, and gave the command. 

Yon marble-graced monument contains 

My once-lov'd friend's depoſited remains ; 

There does the body of Sophronia lie, 

Lamented much, who did in child-bed die. 

Alas! how oft the tender branches ſhoot, 

When the ſtem withers to the very root! 

The infant often is preſerv'd from death, 

While ſhe that bare him yields her lateſt breath. 

She gives him life, but pitiable thought ! | 

The life ſhe gives, by her own death is bought, 

And tho' her infant's eyes are brought to light, 

Yet her's are clog'd in everlaſting night. 

Or ſhe expires, perhaps, in pangs ſevere, 

And for her offspring does a tomb prepare ; 

While the complaint of a {ad monarch doth 

Afford a mournful epitaph for both: 

Alas! the children to the birth are come, 

* And there's not ſtrength to yield them from the 

« womb !”? : 

In my opinion, we ought not to grieve 

So much the loſs we in this caſe receive. 

Better, the ſtranger in the womb ſhould reſt, 

Than living, by afflictions be oppreſs'd. | 
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Better, its eyes ſhould in the womb be clos'd, 
Than to a world ſo dang'rous be expos'd ; 
Without the guide of its infantile days, 
Wanting a mother, to direct its ways. 


Diſtinction's eaſily in this tomb found, 
By the grand ornaments with which *tis crown'd. 
Affluent hands, it ſeems, the model drew, 
Directed by a noble heart, that knew 
No niggard boundaries of love, and thought 
For the deceas'd enough could ne'er be wrought. 
Methinks an emblem'd picture it holds forth 
Of lov'd Sophronia's elegance and worth. 
Does the fair color with her beauty vie, 
Or faintly tell her white rob'd purity ? 
Her good and amiable manners were 
Smooth as theſe ſtones, poliſh'd with ſo much care: 
The whole adorned gracefully, not plain, 
Not proudly pompous, or ſordidly mean; 
Like her unfeigned goodneſs it appears, 
Not oftentatious, but which endears, 
But ah! too ſoon thoſe lovely charms have fail'd ! 
What has the ſparkling of thy eyes avail'd ! 
The beauty of thy bridal youth, how vain ! 
Or from thy noble birth what didſt thou gain ! 
Alas! too weak the poſſeſſor to ſave 
From ſavage death, or from the yawning grave. 
How inefteQua! alas! does now 
The love of numerous acquaintance grow! 
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Not thy tranſported hvſband*s fondeſt love, 
Nor thy fair fame, as ſpotleſs as a dove, 0 
Thy life could lengthen, or death's ſtroke remove. 
Theſe circumſtances on my mind impreſs 

The beauty which thoſe tender lines expreſs; 

« How loy'd, how valu'd once avails thee not; 

« To whom related, or by whom begot. 

« A heap of duſt alone remains of thee ; 

« 'Tis all thou art, and all the proud ſhall be !” 


Yet tho' unable to divert the blow, 
True faith the ſting of death can overthrow. 
Do not thoſe lamps ſuch filent truths proelaim ? 
And the bright heart that blazes like a flame ? 
The palms that flouriſh, and the glitt'ring crown, 
In gilt, well imitated marble ſhown ? 
Do they not to diſcerning eyes declare 
Her conſtant faith, her fervency of pray'r ? 
The victory which o'er the world ſhe found, 
The heav'nly wreath with which ſhe ſhall be crown'd; 
Wherewith the Loxn her goodneſs will repay, 
In right'ous judgment at the final day? 


Happy the huſband was in ſuch a mate, 
The ſharer of his bed and his eſtate ! 
Their inclinations nicely were in tune; 
Their converſation was all uniſon, 
How ſilken was the yoke to ſuch a pair? 
And in their bands what bleſſings twiſted were? 
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With them each joy in mutual increaſe grew, 
And ev'ry care alleviation knew. 

Nothing, they thought, their bliſs could ſo improve, 
As hopeful children, pledges of their love. 

That they might have the happineſs to ſee 
Themſelves increas'd in their poſterity ; 

Their mingled graces in their offspring find, 

And feel affection of the warmeſt kind, 

Grant us this gift,” their common pray'rs expreſs, 
We aſk but this to crown our happineſs,” 


To future things alas ! how blind are men ! 
Unable to diſcern what's good, and when ! 
With an impatient, unbecoming cry, 

Said Rachel, Give me children, or I die!“ 
From this a diſappointment ſhe receiv'd, x 
Great as the bleſſing which ſhe thought ſhe crav'd. 
Not to a with deny'd ſhe dates her doom, 

But its completion marks her for the tomb. 

If children like to flow'ry chaplets are, 

Which for their parents balmy odors bear, 
Whoſe beauties bloom with ornamental pride, 
And ſhed refreſhing ſweets on ev'ry ſide ; 

Some fell misfortune, or relentleſs death, 

May twine itſelf amidſt the lovely wreath. 
When'er our ſouls are pour'd gut with deſire, 
Something of ſmall importance to acquire; 

The words of our bleſs'd Lord we truly may, 

© Ye know not what ye aſk,” to ourſelves ſay, 
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Dvth GoD reject our wiſhes? He denies 

In mercy that from which our woes ariſe ; 

And from a principle of kindeſt love, 

Refuſes that which would our ruin prove. 

With a ſick appetite we oft refrain 

From what is good, and languith for our bane. 
Where Fancy dreams of ſome unmingled ſweet, 
The bitterneſs of woe we often meet : 


May, therefore, no deſires immoderate, 
Bend us to this or that terreſtrial ſtate ; 
But our condition wholly to refer 
To Gop omnipotent, who cannot err ! 
May we learn wiſdom, and be ready til} 
To ſacrifice our wiſhes to Gov's will; 
And with ſubmiſſive thankfulneſs ſubmit 
To be diſpoſed of as he ſhall think fit ! 
For if, indeed, his precepts to obey, 

Be what will certain happineſs convey 
So, reſignation to his will, ſecures 
That bliſs, which to eternity endures. 


Here, on the ground a ſmall, plain ſtone is plac'd, 
Which with no beautifying ſculpture's grac'd ; 
But from a frugal fund, one would ſuppoſe, 
Purchas'd it was, and under it aroſe. 

No coſtly ornament is on it found, 


Nor is it with one decoration crown'd ; 
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A very ſhort inſcription's on it made, One 

So much effac'd, that it can ſcarce be read, Caſtin 

Did the depoſitary, void of faith, And, 
| Omit its duty to the corpſe beneath ? Condo 
It Or were the letters thus effaced by The g1 
j A TH? approach of the ſurviving family, His or 
Ji Which at the tomb met mourning, to revive Does t 
: | The mem'ry of a good, lov'd relative? While 
| i For on more cloſe inſpection I perceive His fri 
fl; The body of a father's in the grave. But m 
i A worthy and relig*ous father, who Aſym 
1 His children left, ere they to manhood grew; Can to 
If | Ere they had worldly ſettlements procur'd, Unleſs 
1 Or with ſound principles their ſouls ſecur'd. By ſile 
. | Of all conſiderations hitherto, Or pic 
At ; This, ſure, is the moſt pitiable woe. | From | 
| The ſadneſs of ſuch dying chambers leaves His po 
4 Scenes the moſt melting that the mind receives. Franti 
| | There a fond ſpouſe and tender parent end, Their 
lit A gen'rous maſter, and a faithſul friend. And p- 
1 He yields there to the laſt extremities, „Wil 
i And on the point of diflolution lies. * And 
l | All art can do, already has been try'd, Theſe 
bi But the diſeaſe has medicine defy?d : And g 

It haſtes impetuous in the purſuit, With 

Its horrible commands to ezecute; While 

The ſilver cord of life to tear amain, Sunk 1 


And rend the tic of mutual love in twain. The w 
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THE TOMBS: | g* 
One or two ſervants at a diſtance ſtay; 

Caſting a train of wiſhful looks this way ; 

And, as with grief-their ſwelling boſoms riſe, 

Condole their maſter in a flow of ſighs. 

The grac* ous way wherein he us'd to give 

His orders, which with joy they did receive; 

Does to their minds his former worth recall, 

While down their honeſt cheeks the tears faſt fall, 

His friends, whoſe pleaſing converſe once could cheer 

But miſerable helpers now appear; 

A ſympathiſing pity's all they now 

Can to relieve or ſuccour him beſtow z 

Unleſs it be rais'd and augmented more 

By ſilent pray'rs, in which they God implore 5 

Or pious words of conſolation yield, 

From proper tezts, with which the Scripture's fill'q, 

His poor and helpleſs children flock around, 

Frantic with grief, and in tears almoſt drown'd, 

Their little ſouls they ſob out, and complain, 

And paſſionately cry, but cry in vain; 

„Will he then leave us, our weak ſtate to moan ? 

% And muſt we on a wicked world be thrown 2” 

Theſe parted torrents all together join, 

And 'gainſt the wretched ſpouſe their force combine 

With complicated woes ſhe is oppreſs'd, 

While tides of ſorrow overwhelm her breaſt, 

Sunk in extreme diſtreſs, in her by turns 

The wife, the mother, and the lover mourns, 
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38 MEDITATIONS AMONG 

By her his death is much leverer found, 

Who had in long-endearing bands been bound, 
Alas! where can the find ſuch excellence? 
Where place ſuch unreſerved contidence ? 

Can the a counſellor gain fo diſcreet? 

Where an example ſo improving meet? 


Where find a guardian, who ſuch pains would take, 


Merely for her, and for her children's ſake ? 
Bebeld! how o'er the languid bed the hangs, 
Rack'd with a ſad variety of pangs ; | 
Moſt tenderly ſolicitous to eaſe 

The pains which on her deareſt help-mate ſeize, 
And, if twere potiible, from death to ſhield 

A life, for which her own he'd gladly yield. 

A life, for which ſhe ſolely with'd to live, £ 
Which only to her offspring bliſs could give. 
Sce her hands ſhake with apprehenſive pain, 
And from the livid cheek the cold dews clean; 
On her kind arms lometimes compoſe to reſt | | 
The ſinking head, with racking ills oppreſs'd, 
Or lay it on her pity-feeling breaſt, © 

Behold her heart with ſpeechleſs ardor rent, 
While on the meagre form her eyes are bent; 
While her ſoft paſſions with vaſt fondneſs beat, 
And ber ſoul's pierc'd with grieſs extremely great. 


The ſick man, patient and adoring ſtil], 
Yietds and reſigns him to the heav'nly will; 
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THE TOMBS, 
And by ſubmifive piety obtains 

An healing balm for his afflictive paias, 

He's ſenſibly affected with the ſtare 

Of his attendants ſo diſcofolate ; 

And pierc'd with anx'ous trouble for his wife, 
Who ſoon muſt lead a lonely, widow'd lite ; 
And for the children who, when fatherleſs, 
Will be expos'd to multiply'd diſtreſs. | 

Yet, * tho? caſt down, not in deſpair,” for faſt 
His truſt remains, Goo's word ſhall ever laſt; 
His comforters he comforts, when at eaſe, 
And death with majeſty of woe obeys. 


The ſoul, juſt going to forſake the corſe, 
Makes her laſt effort, and collects her force. 
Himſelf he raiſes on the pillow, and 
To his ſad ſervants ſtretches a kind hand : 

He to his friends his mournful farewell ſpeaks; 
ind in his feeble arms his dear wife takes; 
Niſſes the pledges of their love with grief, 
Then thus pours out the ſmall remains of life: 
* Idie, my children dear, you I muſt leave, 
* But you the everlaſting God will ſave. 
Altho' in me an earthly parent fall, 

In heav'n you have one who is All in All. 

* An unbelieving and a wicked heart, 

Can only make you from his jovs depart, 
Or you from his endearing love divert.“ 
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His heart was full, he could no farther go; 
His utt'rance fail'd him, quite oppreſs'd with woe, 
After a breathing ſhort, but with great pain, 
Prompted by zealous love, he thus began : 

On you, dear partner of my ſoul, on you 

46 Falls the ſole care of our poor orphans now. 
Tis true, I leave you under grief weigh'd down, 
But Gon ſtill makes the widow's cauſe his own; 
* God, who in faithfulneſs and truth doth ſpeak, 
* Hath ſaid, Ine'er will leave you, nor forſake, 
From this my drooping ſpirits ſtreagth receive; 
Let alſo this my boſom's wife relieve. 

460 Father of Compaſſion, now I yield 

* Into thy hands my ſoul, with comfort fill'd ; 

** Encourag*d by thy promis'd tenderneſs, 

* Under thy care J leave my fatherleſs.“ 


He fainting fell, when he theſe words had ſaid, 
And lay ſome minutes ſenſcleſs on the bed. 
A taper thus, ere *tis extinguiſh'd quite, 
Oft blazes quick, and gives a quiv'ring light: 
$0 life, ere *twas for ever finiſh'd, gave 
A parting ſtruggle, willing to receive 
Once more the joy his eyes were wont to leave. 
He fain would ſpeak, deſirous to reveal 
The tender thoughts which in his mind prevail. 
He more than once eſſayed, but alas! 
Th' organ of ſpeech like a crack'd veſſel was; 


ſaid, 
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When he attempted any words to frame, 
They all were ſtopp'd by the obſtructing phlegm z 
His aſpect, though in ev'ry air and look, 
Affection inexpreſſible beſpoke, 
The father all, and huſband in his eye, 
With ſtedfaſt view once more he does eſpy; 
And gaze with ardor on his children dear, 
Whom he oft ſaw with a paternal care: 
On that lov'd wife then turns his dying ſight, 
Whom he ne'er view'd but with ſupreme delight: 
Fiz'd in this poſture, amidſt ſmiles which pleas'd, 
And gleams of hcav'n, his laſt, fond look he gaz'd. 


On this, their filent grief no ſtoppage knows, 
But guſhes in a rapid tide of woes. 
They wept, nor any comfort would receive; 
Till time a vent to their afflictions gave; 
And till Religion's conſolation ſtay'd 
The wounds which their exceſs of ſorrow made. 
Then the fad family ſearch for, and dwell | 
On the unfiniſh'd ſentences, which fell N 
From the good lips of him they lov'd fo well. 
In Feremiall's prophecy they find 
This healing balſam for a wounded mind; 
They, guides to boundleſs wiſdom take from thence, 
And promiſes of vaſt beneficence : 
Thy children fatherleſs leave to my care; 
© Them Pl! preſerve; me let your widows fear,” 
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[lt Thoſe grac'ons promiſes do now impart 

Joy to their lives, and comfort to each heart, 

Taey treaſure it up in the memory, 

As a moſt rich and uſeful legacy. 

U pon it they rely, and on it build 

Their hopes of having ev'ry-with fulſill'd; 

That all their honeſt works, crown'd with ſucceſs, 

Shall (till inſure untading happineſs. 

The ſacred pledges of Go»'s favour leave 

The greateſt wealth felicity can give, 

They lack no good, nor evil apprehend, 

Since Gop's their guide, their guardian, and their 
friend, 


Soon as my own momento is away, 
And the memorial of ſome one's decay; 
Sad monitors, ſucccilive, come lo light, 
In gloomy order, crowding on my fight. 
That which my obſervation fixes now, 
Bears than the former a more ſable brow. 
As I conclude, it underneath coatains, 
Of ſome more aged perſon, the remains. 
One would ſuppoſe that he his ſtation grac'd, 
As his a:nong the grandeſt tombs is plac'd. 
Let me approach, and on the ſtone perceive 
«Who, or what object, ſlumbers in the grave.“ 
TY inſcriptions on his monument relate, 
He once was owner of a large eſtate, 
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Which by attention, care, and induſtry, 

He ſaw augmented in a great degree; 

And that he in life's buſy period dy'd, 

Somewhat advanc'd beyond his noon-day pride, 

Then, probably, reply'd my muſing mind, 

One of thoſe ceaſeleſs drudges, that we find 

At day- break riſe, at midnight go to reſt, 

And eat their bread, with carefulneſs oppreſs'd ; 

Not to ſecure the kindneſs of the Lord, 

Nor for their wants proviſion to afford ; 

But only heaps of riches to enjoy, 

Ten thouſand times more than they can deſtroy, 

Did he not ſchemes for getting money frame; 

And ſtrive to raiſe his family's proud name ? 

Houſes to houſes join, and field to feld, 

Until his wiihes to his wealth ſhould yield ? 

That then he*d ſit in quiet, and partake 

Of thiags which kopt his ſenſes ſtill awake; 

Take ſome ſhort reſpite from terreſtrial toil, 

And think, perhaps, on endleſs things awhile? 
But here behold the groſs abſurdity 

Of wordly wiſdom and ſagacity ! 

How ſhallow, childiſh, filly the pretence 

To that which we call maſterly prudence ! 

When it on time beſtows more anx'ous cares, 

Than when it for eternity prepares! 

How much inſatuated, then, are they 

Who ſabtly ſcheme out meaſures for a day; 
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Who to chimeras carefully attend, 

On fleeting ſhadows waſte their time, nor ſpend 
A thought on certainties that ne'er will end! 
When ev*ry wheel moves ſmoothly on, and all 
The fit deſigns tor execution call; 

When long- expected happineſs appears 

At hand, and ail our fondeſt wiſhes cheers; 
Behold! the Lord Almighty laughs on high 
At the weak Babel-builders vanity ; 

The labor'd bubbles, touch'd by death, decay, 


And into empty air diſſolve away, 


The cobweb, ſpun molt fine and gay, indeed, 

Is broke, and ſwept away with rapid ſpeed ; 

All the deſings abortive are ſuppreſs'd, 

And in the grave with their projccor reſt. 

So true the verdicts of the LoRD become, 

Which ſeal theſe lucky wretches? laſting doom: 
© Bchold how they on flitting ſhadows lean, 
And trouble and perplez themſelves in vaia !Y 


Ye that attended ſuch a one at death, 
And heard the ſentiments of his laſt breath! 
Speak, I beſeech you, ſay, did he not cry 
In the words of croſs'd fenſuality ; 
O ccata! how dreadful thy approach appears, 
« To one immers'd in ſecular affairs! 


„Who with purſuits of preſent pleaſures fraught, 
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„How am I comforted, what have I gain'd, 

« Or what great depth of knowledge is contain'd 
In being dex'trous in concerns below, 

« When I eternal happineſs forego ? 

«© Miſtake moſt wretched ! oh deſtructive choice ! 
« I too much pains employ?*d on worldly joys ; 

« To fleeting toys I was too much confin'd, 

«© But oh ! I then caſt heaven from my mind! 

« I forgot endleſs ages! that my days? 

Here he was going ſome vain hope to ſeize; 

To breathe ſome wiſh ; of ſome void comfort dream, 
Or ineffectual reſolution frame; 

But ſudden tremblings ſliook his nerves; ſtraightway 
His frame diſſolved into lifeleſs clay, | 


May an unhappy brother's dying word 

To this world's children due advice afford ! 

May they from their deep lethargy awake, 

And benefit from hiz misfortune take! 

Why ſhould they with impatient warmth complain, 

When they ſome white and yellow earth can't ain, 

As if the world did not enough contain? 

Why with thick clay ſhould they themſelves preſs 
down, 

When * they're to run ſor an immortal crown?“ 

Why ſhould this world ſeem pleaſant to their eyes, 

When they ſhould “ preſs to their high calling's 
prize?“ 
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46 MEDITATIONS AMONG 

Why ſhould they, then, that veſſel overload; 
In which their everlaſting all is ſtow'd? 

Or ſuperfluities why ſhould they crave, 

When they mult ſwim, their lives alone to ſave? 


Yet ſo prepoſt' rous is the life of thoſe, 


Who their chief blifs oa afluence repoſe ; 
Who full of induſtry, time's trifles hoard, 
Yet ſcarce with for the riches of the Lond. 


O! may we walk through tlioſe toys? glitcing 
train, 

With wile indif® rence, if not with liſdain ! 

May we ſuperior to ſuch baubles riſe, 

And caſt them henerforth from our wond*ring eyes! 
Having conveniences enough for life, 

For wordly treaſure let us wage no ftrife, 

Let us accommodate ourſelves below, 

And let from heav'n our greateſt bleſſings flow. 
Whereas, if we indulge an anx'ous care, 

Or laviſn hopes on tranſitory ware, 

So firm an union they'll in us create, 

That keeneſt pangs the parting ſtroke await. 

By ſuch a warm attachment to the joy, 

Which will Le raviſh'd from us certainly: 

Woe *gainſt the agonizing hour we'll gain, 

And plant, aforehand, our death's couch with pain; 


Some got to ſeventy years, as I perceive, 
Before they took their lodgings in the grave; 
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rue rouns. 47 
Gme few reſigned not their breath beſore | 
They of reyolving harveſts ſaw fourſcore, 
Theſe, I would hope, by rev'rend duty ſway'd, 
In youth due homage to their Gop have paid; 
Fre their ſtrength did to toil and ſorrow turn; 
Tre nature languiſhing began to mourn ; 
When keepers of the houſe tremble thro? fear, 
And lookers at the window darken'd are: 
When cv'n the little graſshoppers ſmall weight, 
To bending ſhoulders ſeems a burthen great; 
And ia lethargic, liſtleis ſouls, deſire 
Raiſes a faint, and quickly fleeting fire; 
Before thoſe tireſome hours approach us nigh ; 
Betore thoſe heavy moments cloſer fly ; 
In which there's too much reaſon to complain, 
No pleaſure nor improvement they contain.“ 


If, then, their lamps were deſtitute of oil, 
And they expos'd to Satar*s ſnares mean while; 
In ſuch decripit circumſtances, ſure, 
At mari:et they're unfit ſome to procure, 
For, beſides great varieties of woe, 
Which from enfeebled conſtitutions flow ; 
All their corruptions muſt have gain'd great force, 
By irreligion's uncheck'd, lengthen'd courſe, 
Ill habits muſt the deepeſt roots ſtill find, 
And twiſt them with each fibre of the mind z 
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They muſt be all as thoroughly ingrain'd 

In their affections, as the ſoot which ſtain'd 

Th' Ethiop's viſage of a duſky hue ; 

Or ſpots which in the leopard's ſkin we view. 

If one who under ſuch misfortunes lies, 

Should above each oppoſing hardſhip riſe ; 

And, ſpight of all, to glory onwards flee, 

It muſt indeed a great ſal vation be. 

If ſuch a one, thro? all temptations paſs'd, 
Free from deſtruction ſhould eſcape at laſt, 


It muſt be as if he thro? fire was caſt. 


This is the ſeaſon that does comfort aſk, 
And is improper to begin the ta{k, 
The hu{bandman ſhould now his hook prepare, 
Or of the ſruit of his hard labor ſhare ; 
Not now begin to furrow up the earth, 
Or ſcatter ſeed to bring forth a new birth. 
Tis true, Govp brings all that he wills to paſs; 
« Let there be light, he ſaid, and light there was:“ 
Light inſtantaneous, as quick as thought, 
A paſſage thro? primeval darkneſs wrought, 
At his command a leproſy moſt foul, 
Of longeſt ſtay, is inſtantly made whole, 
He, in the greatneſs of his ſtrength, can raiſe 
Not only ſin ners that are dead four days; 
But at his word, relitoi?d to life, appears 
The wretch deceas'd for even fouricore years. 
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Yet do not points of ſuch vaſt moment try, 

Nor truſt ſo dreadful an uncertainty, 

God may his help withdraw, his pow'r ſuſpend : 
May in his wrath ſwear that thoſe who offend, 
And to abule his tender mercy dare, 

Shall never his eternal comforts ſhare,” 


Ye that are ſtrong in health, in bloom oſ days, 
The prec'ous opportunity now ſeize, 
Improve your golden hours, be wiſe in time, 
And to the nobleſt purpole ſtrive to climb; 
Tread in thoſe paths which may ſecure your right 
To the inheritance of ſaints in light : 
By which you endleſs youth may call your own, 
And gain of glory an immortal crown. 
O! ſtand not idle all the prime of day, 
Nor trifle immenſe, offer'd bliſs away; 
But haſte, oh! haſte, nor (till inactive ſleep ; 
Be always ready Gop's commands to keep, 
Ev'n while in gay inſenſibility, 
Loit'ring in ſenſeleſs eaſe, repos'd you lie; 
Juſt in that moment death his bow may bend, 
And, quick as thought, his killing arrows ſend, 
Not long ago a thoughtleſs jay I ſpy'd, 
Its pretty feathers dreſs with buſy pride; 
Or hopping careleſsly from ſpray to ſpray, 
Inſenſible that danger near it lav. 
Juſt then a ſportſman paſſing by beholds 
The bird, as it its gaudy plumes untolds ; 
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The hollow tube he raiſes inſtantly, 

And takes his aim with an unerring eye. 
Swiſter than whirlwinds flies the leaden death 
And ſtraight Ceprives the ſilly bird of breath. 
Such may the fate of thoſe be who delay 

The fair occaſion to get grace to-day ; 

Who wantonly poſtpone their happy ſtate, 
And for improvement *till to-morrow wait. 
Death in their foolithneſs may them ſurpriſe, 
While they dream of hereafter being wile. 


3 - 


Some came, no doubt, to this their laſt retreat, 
With lengti of days and piety replete; 
« As ſhocks of corn in blooming vigor blow, 
« And, fill'd with plenty, ripe ja harveſt grow.” 
Theſe were the children of true light, and who 
God's wiſdom in their generation knew; 
Who were wile in what ſhould them molt employ, 
Wile for that happineſs they now enjoy. 
They richer and more honourable were, 
Than all the votaries of Mammon are, 
Swift wings were furniſh'd for the wealth of one, 
Which is now irrecoverably gone; 
While the poor gatherers are ſent away, 
Thro' fields of want and penury to ſtray ; 
Where not one drop of water they can gain, 
To cool their tongue, or eaſe their ſcorching pain. 
Whereas, the others always are ſupply'd 
With riches, which ſhall with them ſtill abide ; 
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Which leave thein not, but conſtantly afford 
Them comfort in the city of the Lox». 

No pow'r created could their wealth overthrow ; 
Wealth which GoD only could on man beſtow ; 
And ſuch, O pleafing thought! may LI attain 1. 
May each poor, longing ſinner ſuch obtain! 
Riches, Which ever-ſaving faith inſure, 
Trealures of knowledge, heavenly and pure; 
Riches, Which Licls us by atoning blood, 

And with imputed right'ouſneſs endu'd. 


Their bodies here a a“ certain quiet ſhare, 
And lie in“ habitations free from care.“ 
Here they have from them ev'ry burden caſt, 
And have from ev'ry ſnare eſcap'd at laſt. 
With racking pain the head no longer aches ; 
Complaints in tears the eye no longer makes ; 
The fleih no more with pangs acute is torn ; 
Nor longer with diſtempers ling'ring worn. 
Here from their hardſhips they get a releaſe, 
And here for ever their afflictions ceaſe. 

Here low'ring danger never does them harm, 
Nor threatens them with any harſh alarm 
But ſweet tranquillity makes ſoſt their beds, 
And fafely watches their repoſing heads. 

Reſt then, ye prec'ous relics, in the tomb, 
Reſt quiet in this hoſpitable gloom ; 

Till the laſt trumpet gives the welome ſound, 


And wakes you ſudden from your flzep profound; 
F 2 
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«* Ariſe, ſhine forth, in heav'nly light array'd, 
On you the glory of the Lord's diſplay'd,” 


To theſe, how calmly did life's ev*ning run! 
How kindly pleaſant was their ſetting ſun ! 
Then, when their fleſh and heart fail'd them thro? 
How did the mem'ry of the Lon» them cheer ! [ fear, 
Who, to preſerve them from the ſting of guilt, 
His ſpotleſs bloood in ſpeechleſs mercy ſpilt! 
How did their Saviour their ſouls revive, 
For their juſtification now alive ! 
How cheering the well-grounded hope of grace, 
And for their fins, with Gov Almighty peace 
Thro' Jesvs CuRIS our Lond ! this will aſſuage 
Their griefs, and ſweeten death's tormenting rage. 
Has wealth pull'd all her golden mountains down? 
Where's honor with its trophies of renown ?. 
Where are the pomps of a vain world now fled ? 
At death's approach can they their comforts ſhed ? 
Can they compoſe th' affrighted thoughts, or buoy 
The ſoul departing in its agony ? 
The tollowers of Cur1sT ſcem pleas'd, and death 
Is conquer'd even with their lateſt breath. 
They on God's everlaſting arms repoſe,” 
While he, their fainting heads, preſerves from woes. 
His ſpirit to their ſouls does peace initill, 
And bends the conſcience to his holy will. 
With the ſtrength of theſe heay*nly ſuccours fill'd, 
They conquerors, not captives, quit the field ; 
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On Gov's molt faithful promiſe they rely, 
Fraught with full hopes of immortality,” 


Now they are gone, and reſt in quiet peace, 
The ſtruggles of reluctant nature ceaſe. 
In gloomy death the body lies aſleep ; 
The ſoul is launch'd into the ſightleſs deep, 
But ſay, who can imagine the ſurpriſe, 
Which will then ſeize on their delighted eyes; 
When on them an angelic crowd attends, . 
inſtead of companies of weeping friends ? 
O how ſecurely in their courſe they ride! 
Thro' unknown worlds how ſafely do they glide! 
While theſe celeſtial guides direct their flight, 
The vale of tears is loſt in endleſs night. 
Farewell, farewell for ever, realms of woe ! 
Farewell, malignant beings? rage below ! 
They're come to ſtates with boundleſs comfort ſtor'd: 
« Come to the city of the living Lorp ;” 
While a voice ſweeter than the ſofteſt lyre, 
Sweet as the Seraphim's harmonic choix, 
Hails their arrival, aud rejoicing ſings, 
And ſpeaks their entrance to the Rix or K1NGS : 
« Ye everlaſting gates, your heads now rear, 
“Aud give admiſſion to each godly heir,” 


While good men's bodies lumber in the grave, 
Here let us, now, their ſouls and ſpirits leave; 
From an entangling wilderneſs preſcrv'd, 
For a molt pleaſant moe iſe reſerv'd ; 
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54 
Settled in realms of unmoleſted peace, 
Where their diſquietudes and ſorrows ceaſe, 
They fit with Jaac, Jacob, Abraham, 
In the Lokb's kingdom, with the holy Laws. 
Here with innumerable ſaints they ſhine, 
And round God's throne exalt their voice divine; 
Glad in fruition of their preſent joy, 
On certain expectations they rely, 
That they'll be bleſs'd vet inconceiyably ; 
«© When Gov the heav*nsandearth calls, from above, 
« That he in judgment may his people prove.“ 
“% Their life fools reckon'd madacſs, ſince they 
% found 
Their end approaching with no honors crown'd: 
*© But they are rank'd among the Sons of Gov, 
* And endleſs bliſs ſhare in the ſaints? abode,” 
iowever, then, a vain world may deſpiſe, 
Howe'er the truly good it vilifies ; 
Be this my greateſt and ſupreme deſire, 
The utmoſt happineſs I can acquire ! 
Let me, oh! let me meet the juſt man's fate; 
Let me enjoy his death, and future ſtate.” 
What figure's that which ſtrikes my gazing eye, 
And from the wall ſhines ſo conſpic'ouſſy? 
It does not only eminently grace 
A grander, and more elevated place; 
But ſeems, majeſtically proud, to bear 
A more than ordinary ſplendid air, 
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The ſtone the inſtruments of ſlaughter wears, 
Swords,  muſkets, cannons, bay*nets, darts, and 
Theſe with each other on its face entwine, [ſpears 
And thence with formidable grandeur ſhine, 

Let me ſee what the monument contains 

It holds a noble warrior's remains. 


Wherefore, thought I, is ſuch reſpect now paid 
To this heroic ſoldier's fleeting thade ; 

Cauſe he the public good fo highly priz'd, 
That ſor it he was gladly ſacritic'd ? 

What endleſs fame is, then, by him procur'd, 
Who for our ſakes ſuch agonies endur'd ! 
Who, tho' commander of th” angelic bands, 
Altho' he all the heay*nly hoſts commands; 
Became a willing, bleeding ſacrifice, 

That we to endleſs happineſs might riſe ! 

His life from one, as being inortal, flew, 
And which was long to divine juſtice due; 
Which to the debt of nature ſoon would yield, 
Ev'n had it fall'n not in the bloody field; 

But CarisT gave up the ghoſt, and fleſh became, 
Tho? he Jenovan was, the great I AM; 

The fountain of exiſtence, who alone 

Calls bliſs and immortality his own, 

He who ſuppoſed it no fraud to call 

Himſelf an equal to Gob All in All; 

Whoſe outgoings from everlaſting ran, 

Ev'n he was made in likeneſs of a man; 
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From the land of the living was cut off, 

And to vile wretches was a ſneering ſcoff. 
Wonder, O heav'ns! O earth, aſtoniſh'd be! 
That Cxri1sT ſhould feel ſuch dreadful agony ! 
He dy'd the death, of whom we witneſs have, 


He's “the true Gon, and endleſs life can give,” 


The one to willing perils was expos'd, 
When he his king's and country's foes oppos'd; 
Which, tho” it beaming glories might diſplay, 
Yet would an ignomin'ous mind betray, 

I ſuch good circumſtances to gainſay. 


But Cuxis r the ble ſſed graſp'd the bloody ſword, 
Tho? he was KIN of Kings, of Lords the Loky, 
Cur1sT Jrsus, the ſole monarch, took the field, 


Tho? in the conflict he was ſure to yield ; 
And put on harneſs, tho? he knew before, 

It mult be ſtained with his ſinleſs gore. 

The Prince of heav'ii his royal {elf refgr'd, 
Not to mere hazard, but ſure death to find; 
To death, now certain in its quicken'd pace, 
With horrors burſting from its grifly face, 
And for whom did he theſe dire torments bear? 
Not for thoſe who at all deſerving were; 
But diſobedient creatures to befriend, 

And pardon gain ſor criminals condemn'd, 
A band of evil rebels, void of grace, 

An inexcuſable and wicked race ; 

Sinners obnoxious, whom he might leave 
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The due reward of their crimes to receive, 
Without impeachment of his goodneſs : nay, 
His vengeful juſtice better to diſplay, 

The one, *tis likely, dy'd without much pain, 
Was wounced ſuddenly, and quickly lain: 
A bullet lodg'd within his heart, a ſword 
Sieath'd in his breaſt, might inſtant death afford; 
Or a ſtrong battle-ax his brain might cleave, 
And in a moment give him to the grave: 
Whereas our Saviour, divine and dear, 
Did tedious, protratted torments bear, 
Which were as ling'ring as they were ſevere. 
Ev'n in the prelude to his laſt diſtreſs, 
What loads of grief his tacred frame opprels ! 
The mighty preflure, exquiſitely fore, 
Inſtead of ſweat, drew blood from ev'ry pore, 
The crimſon gore io from his body rain'd, 
It ting'd the pavement, ana his raiment ſtain'd. 
But at the !ait ſcene of the tragedy, 
Oh! what a mourntul ſight might one eſpy ! 
When to the croſs the winifter of woes, 

nd nail'd his body with his piercing blows 
Oh! ſor how many diſmal hours ol pain, 
Did that illuſtr'ous ſufferer remain, 
In fight of God, of angeis, and of men ! 
His temples with the thorny crown in ſcars ; 
His hands and feet cleit by the iron bars; 
His fleſh all cover'd with ſevereſt ſmart, 
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Trembling and agonizing in eack part ; 

And torments of unſpeakable diſtrels, 

On his bleſs'd ſoul, his very ſoul did preſs ! 

So long he hung, in ſympathizing tone, 

Nature for him thro? all her realms made moan. 
The earth, ſuch barbarous indignities 

Beheld amaz'd, and trembled with ſurpriſe; 
The ſun, when theſe black adtlons came in view, 
Shudder'd with horror, and its beams withdrew. 
Nay, fo long did this ſuiſerer ſuſtain 

The laſt extremity of bitter pain 

That, quick as thought, the alarm of it fled 
To the dark regions of the diſtant dead. 

Still, O my ſoul, with this vaſt truth be fill'd, 


The Lamb of God was ſeiz'd, was bound, was kill'd; 


Slaughter'd with greateſt inhumanity, 
And ſuffer'd agonizing death for thee ! 
His executioners ſo ſtudious were, 

Their cruel means of torture to prepare; 
That ere its ſatal dregs he had drank up, 
Each drop of gall he taſted in the cup. 


Once more ; the one did like a hero die, 
And fell in battle, fighting gallantly. 
But went not J£sus as a fool to reſt ? 
Not mark'd with ſcars of glory on his breaſt ; 
But as iome wicked villain on the rack, 
With laſhes of the vile ſcourge on his back. 
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Jes, Cukis r the bleſſed, bow'd, ere he was dead, 
0a the accurſed tree, his fainting head; 
and the beneficent Redeemer dy'd, 
Between two wicked felons crucify'd; 
(1R1ST waz 'twixt heav'n and earth ſuſpended high, 
Outcaſt from both, and whom each did deny. 


What ſuitable returns of ardent love 
Can we make to the holy ONE above? 
Whet worthy thanks can he from us receive, 
Who dy*d for us, that we thro” him might live? 
He did in ignomin'ous anguiſh die, 
That we might flouriſh in the heights of joy; 
and, plac'd on thrones of endleſs glory, raiſe 
To our Redeemer fervent ſongs of praiſe, 
Alas! we impotent and ſenſeleſs clay, 
Cannot to CarisT ſufficient duty pax. 
Ee only who does ſuch rich gifts beitow, 
With gratciul warmth can make our boſoms glow, 
Then let, moſt gracious IMMANUEL, 
Tay tomb of gratitude in our ſouls dwell, 
laſcmibe the mem'ry of thy matchleſs grace, 
Not in thoſe characters we can eraſe; 
Put in that precious and heav'nly blood, 
Which from your veins in guſhing torrents flow'd. 
With neither ax nor chiſſel it prepare, 
But with that ſpear which your bleſs'd ſide did tear. 
Let it in characters conſpic'ous ſtand, 
Indelible, not made by mortal hand; 
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On marble tables do not it impreſs, 
But fix it on our inmoſt hearts? recels. 


Let me obſerve one thing more ere I leave 
This entomb'd hero, and his garniſh'd grave. 
Theſe methods oſtentatious, how mean, 


Which ſtrive to bribe the votes of fame, and pain 


Some little ſtock of poſthumous renown, 

To future times thus proudly handed down ! 
How poorly poliſhi'd alabaſter ſhows 

The great advantage that (rom virtue flows! 
Or how does mimicry of ſculptur'd ſtone 
Expreſs the memorable deeds we've done! 
His countrymen think with affecting grief, 
On the great merit of this bleeding chief: 
His patriotic zeal, in honor's caule, 

Would be remember*d with the beit applauſe, 
Long as the nation is with ſafety crown'd, 


Without ſuch artful means to ſpread the ſound, 


Such are the methods by which I would ſtrive 
To keep my certain memory alive. 

Let ſuch memorials be, then, impreſs'd 

Deep on each of my fellow-creature's breaſt, 


Let my ſurviving friends a witneſs bear, 
That for myſelf alone I did not care; 
Nor wholly in my generation live, 
Without attempts ſome benefits to give. 
O! let a long, uninterrupted line 

Of tender dceds, on my inſcription ſhine; 
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And let my wiſhes for the happy ſtate 
Or all my friends, be ſhown upon the plate, 


O99. 24 — 


Let all the poor, as by my grave they preſs, 
Point at the ſpot, and thankfully confeſs, 
« There lies the man, who to each varied grief, 
„With ceaſeleſs tenderneſs (t;H gave relief; 
Who kindly viſited my painful bed, 
And me in poverty with plenty fed. 
How olt did his inſtructions guide me right, 
And to my caſt-down ſpirits yield delight? 


—— — * „„ 


«Tis owing to the ſeaſonable ſtore 

„ ],ith which Goh bleſs'd him, to rcheve the poor, 
* And the wiſe counſels which he us'd to give, 

« That L exilt, and now in comfort live.“ 

Let a man who once trod ungodly ways, 

Once ignorant, his eyes to heaven raiſe; 

Let ſuch a one within his boſom talk, 

As o'er my grave he takes his penſive walk, 

« Here lic the relics of that friend ſincere, 

* Who for iny ſoul had ſuch paternal care, 

„' ne*er lorget how heedleſs and how gay 

I poſted onward in perdition's way; 

« | tremble when I think what endleſs woe 

„Would very ſoon my wretched foul o'erflow ; 
„ad not his admonitions, always right, light. 
« Mark'd out the way, and ſtay'd my thoughtleſs 
«I of the holy golpel nothing knew, 

Nor had J its abundant wealth in view; 
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«« But ſince his prudent converſe guided me, 
The all- ſuſſiclency of Chats] ſce; . 
And, animated by his conſtant pray'r, 
I'd alli things loſe, that I might "Shi Mare. 
Zion fill'd, 
* In my cars 8 and ſound conitort yield 
„ Methinks, godly precepts yet impart 


* Toy to my ſoul; and tranſport to my heart ; 


% Metuinks, his ſpeeches, with re 


2 And will, Jtruſt, vet more and more encrea ale, 


In thedding on me operative grace; 


4 Until we meet in manſions not pre par'd 
«By men; eternal, in the heavens rear'd.“ 


But the infallible and ſureſt way 
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Foundations for our endlets bliſs to lay; 
Which is as open to the rich as poor, 
To make our calling and election ſure” 
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acy will not fail, for ever to afford, 
Remembrance iu the preſence of the Loxh. 
i 13:3 13 of all diſtinctions far the beſt; 

Lins will with never-dying fame be bleſs'd. 
Ambition, do thou then this object claim, 
And holy writ will ſandify thy aim, 
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Memorials on earth muſt ſhortly ccaſe, 
And in oviivion fink, in quiet peace. 


Thoſe for whom we tne greateſt zeal expreſs'd, 
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Put thoſe who in the book of 1 90 enroll'd, 
15 

The bleſſed LAMB has openly declar'd, 
That bliſs unfading hall by them be ſhar?? 
When a flight of revolving years {hall lay 
Majeſt: © columns level with the clav 
Wien brazen ſtatues can no longer ſtand, 
Under 3 Time's corroding hand; 
Still incorruptüble theſe honors riſe, 
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\nd bloom triumphant in the ſplendid ics 


Lo! yonder entrance leads, as I ſuppole, 
To the Vauit where the ſilent dead repoſe. 
Let me now turn aſde, and take on» peep 
At thoſe who in this habitation fleep, 
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Good Heay*ns ! how diſmal is this ſolemn ſcene! 
Here, ev'n at noon-day, night and darkneſs reign, 
What doleful, gloomy ſolitude it wears! 

Not one ſmall trace of cheerful joy appears ; 
Sorrows and terror ſeem here to have made 

An habitation ſor their hateful head. 

Hark! how at ev'ry ſtep the awful found 

Does murm'ring from the hollow dome rebound, 
Echoes, that long have flept, are now awake, 
And round the walls ia ſighing whiſpers ſpeak, 


A beam or two finds thro? the grates its way, 
And from the coftins' nails caſts a weak ray. 
So many half-hid ſpectacles of woes, 

Half which the baleful twilight dimly ſhows ; 
My former apprehenſions much increaſe, 
And add freſh horrors to this gloomy place. 
I read th* inſcriptions, and by them I find 
The relics of the great are here reclin'd, 

No poor or vulgar dead could, ſure, receive 
So pompous a retirement for their grave, 

The molt illuſtr'ous, and right nobly great 
To this have laid claim as their laſt retreat: 
And in this place, indeed, they all appear 

A ſhadowy pre-eminence to ſhare, 

In ſilent pomp, and mournful rank they lie, 
In ſepulchres which {hine conſpicuouſly. 
While with ſmall ceremony meaner dead 
In tlie pit” ſtones prepare their ſilent bed.“ 
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retenfions wake from their ſurpriſe : 
lere are no ſprites but which from fear ariſe. 
Bit it amazes me when I behold 

The wonders that theſe nether ſcenes unfold. 
Thoſs who on vaſt revenues lately liv'd, 

And from whole Jord!hips NO deriv'd 
In half a dozen feet of earth rep 

Wile a few ſhects of lead the 85 incloſe. 
galeudid apartments, and rich furniture 

No longer can their haughty minds allure, 
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Tuc lculptor' 3 hand the workman' s kill has Mown, 
And taught ſoit tears to flow from ſolid ſtone, 

Where is the ſtar which on the breaſt was ꝓlac'd? 
Or coronet which once the temple's grac'd? 
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Thoſe who drew from grand anceſtors their name 
And pedigree, here drop their lofty claim, 
With creeping things they kindred now retain, 
And quarter arms with reptiles the moſt mean, 
6 They to corruption ſay, My father be; 
„To worms, my mother and my ſiſter ſee !'? 
O mortifying truth ! enough to wean 

eſire molt ſanguine from a world fo vain ; 
One would imagine it enough to make 
The ſoul from its deep lethargy to'wake ; 
Above its ſickly ſatisfactions riſe, 
Its flitting treaſures, and its fading joys. 


Or ſhould they {till with arrogance aſſume 


The ſtyle of grandeur in the lonely tomb; 
Alas! how weak would the pretence appear! 
The oſtentatious vanity how clear ! 


What*s the world to theſe heaps of breathleſs clay? 
What happineſs did their purſuits convey ? 
What are their pleaſures? Bubbles ſtor'd withnought, 
Their honours what? A dream that is forgot. 
What the ſum total of their bliſs below? 
Or what gains did from their enjoy ments flow? 
Perhaps to inezperienc'd men it ſhow'd 
A ſorm of ſomething wonderful and good; 
But lo! now Death has weigh'd it in his ſcale, 
And lin'd it out, what does the whole avail? 


Indulge, my foul, a thoughtful pauſe, and ſee 
With mindful look each trifling gaiety, 
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From which ſuch mighty joys were wont to riſe, 
As your affections ſeiz*d and charm'd your eyes. 
Examine nicely each alluring bait, 
Here, of their value form an eſtimate, 
$1ppoſe thyſelf firſt eminently plac'd, 
And with the favourites of fortune grac'd ; 
Who in the lap of pleaſure roll away, 
Saining in robes of honor, always gay, 
And ſwim in tides of boundleſs riches ; yet 
The paſſing-bell will ſoon thy end repeat. 
When once that iron call has ſummon'd thee 
To future teſt, where would theſe pleaſurcs be? 
At that fix'd point, how all the vain parade 
By the luxurious and great diſplay'd; 
Their pompous pageantry, and lofty pride, 
Will into thin and empty air ſubſide ! 
And is this ſtate fill'd with ſuch happineſs, 
That we ſo cagerly ſhould to it prels ? 


Ye mighty relics of loud ſonnding ranks, 
Your names magnificent claim my beſt thanks ; 
Of this world's littleneſs you've taught me more 
Than all the volumes which I have ia ſtore. 
\ winding-ſheet, nobility's array, 
And all your grandeur mould'ring into clay ; 
To us the ſtrongeſt teſtimonies bring, 
Of the ſmall worth of each terreſtrial thing. 
Never, in truth, did PRoviDgNCE record 
In ſo ſtrong characters this awful word, 
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As in the lifcleſs aſhes of his Grace, 


Or my Lord's corple, wholc vi 
Let others cringing, if they pleaſe, reſort ; 
And humbly to your wealthy! 
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'Tis the watch-word to vigilance and care, 

And crys, “ redeem the time,” in reaſon's ear. 
Catch opportunity's refreſhing gale, 

Catch it freſh breathing, leſt away it ſteal ; 

« Fre it ihall irrecoverably ſtray, 

« Sjace life's ſhort ſpan does by degrees decay. 
« Lo all thy minutes are upon the ſtretch, 

« And ſtrive with ſpeed eternity to reach. 
Nou to eternity thou draweſt near, 

« And art to endleſs time a borderer ; 

Jou make advances always to the ſtate 

« On which you thoughtfully now contemplate,” 
O! may the admonition be impreſs'd 

Deep on a willing and attentive breaſt ! 

O! may it heav'ns arithmetic ſupply, 

« My days to count, my heart to ſenſe apply!“ 


Often, vea, often have I walk'd below 
Tl” impending promontory's craggy brow z 
I ſometimes did thro” lonely places ſtray, 
And o'er the gloomy defect bend my way; 
Thro? dreary caverns frequently did prels, 
And penetrate their innermoſt recefs ; 

But Nature never, ſure, beheld before 
With form ſo dreadful and tremendous lour ; 
Nor ever was with like impreſtions fill'd, 


Which with cold awe my breaſt and vitals chili'd ; 


Which each black arch, theſe mouldy walls afford, 
surrounded, and with rueful objects ſtor'd; 
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va here melancholy, melanc caoly dread, 
ler raven wings * tantly has ſpread, 

Lis me no more in theſe damp places dwel! ; 

And now, diſmal obſcuritv, farewel! 

And ve, moſt doleſul feats, 


Gladly I viſt the returning liglit. 
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And could we open lay the tomb again, 


And fee what thoſe are now, who once were 
How would the view, to our aſtoniſh'd ces, 


Raiſe in our boſoms forrow end ſurpriſe! 


How would we itart the wond'rous change to tr 
The m; ighty change , Of all the human race! 
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las! where are they? Or where ſhall we 514d 
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Theſe orbs eclips'd, in total darkneſs lot, 

No more bewitching, radiaut glories buait, 

+ ue tongue, that could harmonic charms command 
And pow*riul eloquence, in this ſtrange land 
Has © forgot ail its cunning ;? and now wher 
ire thoſe loy'd ſtrains that raviſh'd ev'ry ear 
Wnere is perſuaſiou's flow, with charms 

at could our judgments wholly captivate ? 
Tue maſter ikill'd in lauguage, and ſweet ſounds, 
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the pamper'd floh, io lately cloathed 


15 oarple, linen, and in rich array, 


I: rudely cover'd here with clogs of cla. 
Once the nice, gentle creature could not dare 


To lay its foot upon the ground,“ throu 
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72 MEDITATIONS AMONG 
The man of buſineſs here forgets his aims, 

And lays aſide his pleaſing, fav'rite ſchemes ; 
He ceales to perplex himſelf in vain, 
Aud diſcontinues the purſuit of gain, 
A total ſtand does in this place ariſe 
To commerce, and the ſale of merchandize. . 
Here, as when Selomon his temple rear'd, 
No ſtroke of hammer or of az is heard. 
The winding-ſheet, the coffin, and the tomb, 
To our devices give the utmoſt doom; 
« Hitherto they may, but no farther come.“ 
The ſons of pleaſure here in endleſs night 
Take a Jaſt farewell of each dear delight. 
No longer does the fenſualift here 
Anoiat with oil, or fragrant rofe-buds wear : 
No more his tune on lively muſic waſte, 
Nor revel longer at the drunken feaſt, 
Inſtead of tables ſumptuouſily fill'd, 

Vith all the plenty elegance can vield ; 
Himſelf the poor voluptuary gives, 
A treat whereon the fatten'd inicct lives; 
“ The reptile on his ficth fecds eagerly, 
& And the worm feaſts on him deliciouſly,” 
Here all the winning graces diſappear, 
And blooming beauty drops her luſtre here. 
Oh! how her roies wither and decay! 


Her lillics languilh in this chilling clay? 


2 


How the grand leveller contempt does throw 
On what with pleaſure made our boſoms glow ! 
With what deformity has he defil'd 

What had before the world in bondage held! 


Now could the captivated loyer gaze 

On thedearnymphwhich once could fo much pleaſe, 
Vhat great aſtoniſhment would on him ſeize ; 
©]; this the charmer, whom not long ago 
« 1 fondly doated on, and loved fo, 

&« I {aid the was incomparably fair, 
« That ihe did ſomething more than mortal ſhare; 
„Her lorm in ſymmetry itlel{ was dreſs'd, 
“And elegance ſhone in her air confeſs'd; 

8 Jag: graces all attended in her train, 

ind pcerleſs beauties forg'd the ſilken chain. 

6 Mul c was in her words; but when the ſpoke 

© Lncouragement, my raptures the awoke, 

How my heart danc'd to the delightful ſound, 
* Wawe in her converle I all comfort found! 
Can the, ſome weeks ago the queen of love, 
Nov {o inſufterably loathſome prove. 

« Where are thoſe bluſhing checks, alas! now fled! 
„And where thoſe ſweet lips, as the coral red! 
« Wherethat white neck, on which the curling load 
In gloſſy ringlets elegantly flow'd ! 
„Wich numberleſs perfections of the face, 
Accompany'd with each becoming grace! 
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« The dreadtul alteration me amaz'd! 
On the bright meteor I fondly gaz'd: 


« But how, alas! has it ſo ſoon decay'd! 
« FalPn from an orb in which it only ſtray'd! 


« Be à vile body, putrid in the grave!“ 


Lie, poor Florella ! lie deep as as you muſt, 


In obſcure darkacis, mizing with the duſt. 


Let night, with her impenetrable ſhade, 


Thy dome and thy condition now agree; 
To thy diſgrace let no eye witneſs be; 
But let thy living ſiſters view thy ſtate, 


W 
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nen in the gets their ſorm they contemplate, 
When the iwect image pleaſingly ſnall riſe, 
And vaſt perfections open to their eyes; 

When bound less charms, with animating grace, 
And conſc'cus cicgance, glow in each face; 
Wen tempting minutes dangers great conceal, 
And vain ideas in yur breaſts prevail; 


Then let ther: think what horrid gloom 15*9drawn 


Over a {vce which once Uke their's did dawn; 
A face, in which the brighteſt features ſhone 
With brilliant beauty, blooming as their own. 
They by ſuch ſeaſonable thoughts may find 
Bounds to the toils they have to dreſs aſſigu'd; 


1 


Waile like a ſplendid ſtar it thone, methought 
It was with laſting and firm tranſport fraught, 


4 Shall the {ole trace that it on carth muſt leave 


1t 


THE TOMBS$S 75 
And may acquire more earneſt care to clean, 
Not outſide caſkets, but the pearls within. 
t then might prove their higheſt with to live 
in ev'ry virtue grace divine can give; 
To have their minds with real goodnets ſtor'd, 
After the pattern of their bleſſed LoRD. 


And would this any of their charms conceal ? 


Or from their perſons any honors iteal ? 


Quite the reverſe : it would ſpread matchleſs grace, 
And heav*nly glory o'er the faireſt face; 
It would accompliſhments more winning give; 
From it more lovelineſs they would receive. 
And what is yet a more inviting thing, 
Theſe flow'rs would flouriſh in eternal ſpring ; 
Nor ſade with nature, nor with time decay, 
But bloom for ever in moſt rich array ; 
With ornaments untarnifl'd always ſhine, 
And ev'n in wint'ry age ſhed ſweets divine. 
But that which ſhall the greateſt praiſes ſwell, 
And beſt theſe noble qualities can tell; 
That which mutt, ſure, the truett pleaſure give, 
Is; as the aſhes of the phoenix live, 
From their hallow'd remains ere long will riſe 
A form illuſtrions to gild the ſkies z 
As wings of bleſſed angels ever bright, 
And laſting as new Zion's beaming light. 
For me; the thought of this ſad change ſhall ſtill 
My mind with ſhame and endleſs ſorrow fill, 
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76 MEDITATIONS AMONG 

For paying court to fleſh ; and make me fear 
From joys ſo brittle happineſs to ſhare. 

It ſhall inſtruct me henceforth not to prize 

The comforts which from well-join'd clay ariſe; 
Tho? in one perſon elegantly meet, 

A form quite perfect, and a ſoul moſt ſweet. 
Tis heav*ns laſt, beſt, and crowning gift; to be 
Receiv'd with gretitude, and hail'd with joy; 
As the prime bleſſing it can to us lend; 

Not ſtrains of fulſome worſhip to expend ; 

Nor in th? incenſe of flattery coavey'd, 

As adoration to a goddeſs paid, 

J truſt that it my doating eyes will cure, 

And make me walk in wiſdom's path ſecure ; 
Incline me always preference to ſhow 


To“ charms that from meek and good ſpirits flow 


Before each fleeting, ornamental grace, 
Wich decorates with white and red the face, 


My rov 
From long excurſions thro? ſcenes of diſtreſs, 


ing meditations I repreſs 

Fancy awhile attention ſtrictly paid, 

To the {oliloquy a lover made; 

But judgment now again reſumes the ſway, 
And while her lips = 
My mind ſhe happil 
To ſelf- concerning thoughts which wiſdom lends. 


ructiye truths convey, 


y directs and bends, 


Howe*'er, when on the whole ſcene I look'd round, 
With: mortal objects, and death's trophies crown'd; 
j , } . 
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could not fail to ſmite my breaſt and ſigh, 
The nobleſt of things viſible to ſpy 

« Under the pale horſe and his rider lie:“ 
While I in theſe pathetic terms exclaim; 

« What ills, thou Adam, from thy failings came!“ 
What direſul deſolation haſt thou brought 

On the world, by thy diſobedience wrought ! 
The pow'rſul miſchiefs ſee that from ſin flow! 
Sin, the molt ſtately bodies has laid low; 

Sin has on earth been ſo harſh and ſevere, 
Among the beſt of Gov's creation there; 

That deadly bane of nature would have caſt 
In deepeſt hell, where torments ever laſt, 

My better part, but that our grac'ous LoxD 
Himſelf a ranſom for us did afford. 

What due acknowledgments can ſinners ſhow, 
For the great gratitude to God they owe! 
What can a heav'n of bleſs'd believers give! 
Or what warm love {hould he from them receive x 
Can they with ample thanks before him bend! 
Such a deliv'rer, benefactor, friend! 


While my mind on theſe doleful objects reſts, 
A faithful monitor within ſuggeſts — 
& Nutt in me likewiſe this fad change ſucceed ? 
„And am I, in like manner, doom'd to bleed? 
Am Ito breathe my laſt, and in my turn 
* Become a corpſe, and be what I now mourn ? 
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78 MEDITATIONS AMONG 


ls there a time approaching, then, ſo near, 
In which this body, carry'd on a bier, 


Shall all this wretched world's temptations leave, 


% And be conſigned to itz clay-cold grave? 


While ſome kind friend, perhaps, at parting may 


Let fall a tear, and, On! my brother ſay ?” 
Nothing more certain; and which ſhall endure 
Than laws of Aledes and Perſians, more ſure ; 
A firm decree has ratiſy'd the doom, 

To which at jaſt all mortal men muſt come. 


Should now one 01 thoſe ghaſtly figures riſe 
From its confinement, preſent to my eyes; 
In dread dciormity before me ſtand, 
With haggard vilage lift a clatt*ring hand, 
And point it fully to my wond'ring ſight ; 
Or open its thin jaws, form'd to affright ; 
Then with a lioarie, tremendous murmur ſpcak, 
And horriviy tus NG ſiience break: | 
Should it addreſs me juſt as Samuel's ghoſt 
Did once the fearful, trembling king accoſt— 
The LoRd mall give you to the hand of death, 
And thou mult, alſo, ſoon reſign thy breath; 
« Yet but a little while and thou ſhalt be 
In the {ame ſtate wherein you now find me.” 
The ſolemn warning, in a way ſo grave, 
Muſt on my mind, ſure, ſtrong impreſſions leave: 
Commands in thunder would ſcarce deeper ſink 
Y tlo ught t vaſtly more to ſear, I think, 
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hat which the Lord expreisly has declar'd, 
« Thou ſure ſhalt die;“ and be for death prepar'd. 
Well then, ſince ſentence is againſt me paſs'd, 
Since by a right'ous judge I have been caſt ; 
And know not when the warrant may arrive 
Let me to ſin die, to Inova live, 
Belore I death from his juſt ſtroke receive. 
Let me the ſhort, uncertain time employ, 
Which before execution I enjoy, 
In making preparations for that ſtate 
Where does a blel(s'd and better life await ; 
That when the fatal time comes, hen my eyes 
Muſt on all objects cloſe below the ics ; 
I may again my Saviour eſpy, 


Seated majeſtic in tlie realms on high. 


Since then this frame, ſo wonderſuliy made, 
Muſt to the grave be very ſoon convey'd; 
Since all my pow*®rs of fleſh mult ſoon give way 
Jo inactivity, gloom, and decay: 
On! let it always be my earneſt care 
To ule them right, while in my pow*r they are! 
Let me the poor ſtrive always to relieve, 
And be “ leſs ready to receive than give.“ 
In humbleſt poſture let my knees {till bow, 


l 


fore the throne of grace, devoutly low; 


While on the earth my eyes are firmly held, 
With penitence and dread confuſion fill'd; 


80 MEDITATIONS AMONG 

Or reverently look to heav'n above, 

For grac'ous mercy, and forgiving love ! 

In ev'ry friendly interview let ſtill 

The“ law of kindneſs all my converſe fill; “ 
Or if my friends chooſe rather godly ſpeech, 
Let ſtill my tongue the goſpel of peace teach, 
Oh! that in ev'ry public concourſe I 

Might, like a trumpet, raiſe my voicg on high; 
And in melod'ous accents ſpread around 

A much more joy ſul and harmonic ſound ; 
While J in elevated language ſing 

Glad tidings which from free ſalvation ſpring ! 
Be ſhut ſtill reſolutely cloſe, my ears, 

Againſt the wicked whiſpers ſlander bears; 

And ſtrictly careful always to reſrain 

From filthy talking of a breath profane; 
Attend to knowledge which from wiſdom breaks, 
And ſtedfaſt hear when your Redeemer ſpeaks ; 
Imbibe the prec'ous truths deep in the mind, 
And be thev ſtrongly to the heart inclin'd, 
Bear me, my feet, to the houle of the Lord ; 
To beds with ſick, and domes with paupers ſtor'd. 
As all my members ſtill on God depend, 

May they with rey'rence always to him bend; 
And may I be the willing inſtrument, 


By which his praiſe may o'er the world be ſent ! 


Then, ye embalmers, you may ſpare your paii?, 


Since I by faith procure my greateſt gains; 
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THE TOMBS. 81 
Theſe works of faith, and labours of my love, 
Are the perfumes for which my ſoul ſtill ſtrove. 
Fnwrapp'd in theſe I'd fear no deadly peſt, 
But ſweetly in the blefſed Ixsus reſt ; 
Hoping chat God will his © commandment give,” 
By which again “my bones” may life receive 
Reanimate them from the ſenſèleſs clay, 
At his moſt aw ful and appointed day; 
And as gold from the fire them purity, 
« I ſay not ſev'n, but ſev'n times ſeventy.“ 


Here, then, my contemplation took its flight, 
And quickly in the garden did alight, 
Adjoining to the mount of Calvary, 
On which our bleſs'd Redeemer deign'd to die. 
Having view'd tombs of fellow- creatures dead, 
Methought I long'd to ſee where Cunxisr was laid. 
And what a ſpectacle, oh!] once was here, 
In this ſo memorable ſepulchre! 
He © who for cloaths with light himſelf arrays, 
* And walks upon the winged winds” with eaſe ; 
Was pleated frail habiliments: to wear, 
And with the proſtrate dead a dwolling ſnare. 


Who can for this think any praiſe too great ? 

Or can too oft the wond*rous truth repeat? 

Who, with the moit tranſporting, grateiul ſong, 
Can think on the glad theme he dwells too long? 
He, who inthron'd in glory, fits on high, 
Mongſt all the heav'nly hoſts diſfufing joy 
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82 MEDITATIONS AMONG 
Was once a body, bloody, pale, and dead, 
And on this ſpot repos'd his lifeleſs head, 


How great, Death, was thy triumph in that 
hour ! 

Ne'er liad'ſt thou captive in thy gloomy pow'r, 
So excellent a priſoner before, 
Did I ſay priſoner ? And was he ſuch? 
No; he was more than conqueror by much. 
Than Sampſon he far mightier aroſe, 
When he ſhook off his tranſient repoſe ; 


SpoiPd the ſtrong gates, and levell'd with the ground 


The walls that theſe dominions dark ſurround, 
In this, O mortals! in this you muſt place 
Your only hopes of comfort and of peace. 
This dreadful path your Saviour has trod, 
And ſmooth and caſy made the rugged road. 
Cnr1sT ſleeping in the chambers of the tomb, 


Has from this manſion driv'n the diſmal gloom, 


Ard left ſweet odors in each dreary room, 
The dying Jrsus (never let that joy 
Forſake your boſoms ! Jxsus who did die) 
Your-paſiport and protection ſure will give 
Thro? all the territories of the grave. 


Truſt him; they'll prove © to Sion a highway,” 


And you ſafely to paradiſe convey. 
Believe in him, and you no loſs will find, 
But endleſs gains, when to the tomb conſign'd; 
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THE TOMBS. 


For hear what to this weighty point Gop ſaith, 
« Whoſo believes in me ſhall ne'er ſee death,” 
How ſublime and emphatical this ſtrain ! 

This much at leaſt the mighty truth muſt mean: 
« The nature of that latter change ſhall be 
Made for the better moſt ſurpriſingly, 

It ſhall no more be for a puniſhment, 

« But rather as the greateſt bleſſing lent : 

« It {hall attended to ſuch perſons haſte, 
With ſuch a train of ſolid profits grac'd; 


« That they mutt not the name of death receive, 


« For 'tis then only they begin to live: 

© To ſay that death could from ſuch bliſs ariſe, 
« 4 happy impropriety implies, 

« Taeir exit is the end of their frail ſtate, 

As then perlection will on them await ; 

« Their laſt groan is the prelude to their joy, 


To comtort, life, and immortality.” 


Weak ſouls ! afſrighted at the paſing-bell, 
Who at the ſpht of open'd graves turn pale; 
Wit ſcarce a {kull or coffin can behold, 

And not experience a ſhudd'ring cold; 

Who to the orifly tyrant bondmen are, 

And quake when he his iron rod does rear; 
To the Lord of your ſpirits loudly cry, 

And for protection on his Son rely, 

Dy faith you'll from your flavery be freed, 
And courage get on this worſt ſnake to tread, 
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82 MEDITATIONS AMUNG 
Was once a body, bloody, pale, and dead, 
And on this ſpot repos'd his liteleſs head, 


How great, Death, was thy triumph in that 
hour ! 


So excellent a priſoner before. 

Did I fay priſoner ? And was he ſuch ? 

No; he was more than conqueror by much. 
Than Sampſen he far mightier aroſe, 

When he ſhook of his tranſient repoſe ; 

SpoiPd the ſtrong gates, and levell'd with the ground 
The walls that theſe dominions dark ſurround, 
In this, O mortals! in this you muſt place 
Your only hopes of comfort and of peace, 

This dreadful path your Saviour has trod, 

And ſmooth and caſy made the rugged road. 
CnrI1sT ſleeping in the chambers of the tomb, 
Has from this manſion driv'n the diſmal gloom, 
And left ſweet odors in each dreary room, | 
The dying Jrsus (never let that joy 

Forſake your boſoms ! Ixsus who did die) 
Your-paſiport and protection ſure will give 
Thro? all the territories of the grave. 

Truſt him; they'll prove © to Sion a highway,” 
And you ſafely to paradiſe convey. 

Believe in him, and you no loſs will find, 

But endleſs gains, when to the tomb conſign'd. 


Neer had'ſt thou captive in thy gloomy pow'r, \ 
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For hear what to this weighty point Gop ſaith, 
« Whoſo believes in me ſhall ne'er ſee death,” 
How ſublime and emphatical this ſtrain ! 

Tais much at leaſt the mighty truth muſt mean: 

« The nature of that latter change ſhall be 
Made for the better moſt ſurpriſingly. 

It ſhall no more be for a puniſhment, 

« But rather as the greateſt bleſſing lent : 

„It mall attended to ſuch perſons haſte, 

With ſuch a train of ſolid profits grac'd; 
That they mutt not the name of death receive, 
« For *tis then only they begin to live : | 
© To ſay that death could from ſuch bliſs ariſe, 
« A happy impropriety implies, 

«© Taeir exit is the end of their frail ſtate, 

As then periection will on them await ; 
Their lat groan is the prelude to their joy, 
To comtort, life, and immortality.” 

Weak ſouls! affrizhted at the paſſing- bell, 
Who at the ſight of open'd graves turn pale; 
Who ſcarce a ikull or coffin can behold, 

And not experience a ſhudd'ring cold; 

Who to the grifly tyrant bondmen are, 

And quake when he his iron rod does rear ; 
To the Lord of your ſpirits loudly cry, 

And for protection on his Son rely, 

B/ faith you'll from your ſlavery be freed, 
And courage get on this worſt ſnake to tread, 
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Old Simeor:, when JIxsus he embrac'd, 
Departed with tranquillity well pleas'd; 
When the child CaxR1sT in arms of fleſh he graſp'd; 
And in Faitl's arms the Mediator claſp'd. 

That bitter perſecutor Saul, when crown'd 
With his redeemer, in CuRISsT being found; 
Longs ior diſmiſlion from this cum'brous carth, 
And is all rapture at the ſight of death. 

Sure I ſee one more of ImmManuzL's train 
Truſting in ChRIS T, on his Redeemer lean 
And cheerfully to ſilent ſhades depart, 

With a compoled and exulting heart. 

Under this pow'rful and bleſs'd name, behold ! 
Numberleſs crowds of ſinful men grown bold, 
Have #2'd their banners, and moſt bravely fonght, 
And © by the Lamb's blood victory have got.“ 
Thou may 'ſt by the example which the Lord, 
The Captain of Salvation, docs afford, 
Undannted ev'ry care and danger meet, 

And on the king of terrors ſet thy ſeet. 
Supply'd with this ſare antidote, you may 
Round the hole of the aſp ſecurely play ; 

And put your hand, unconſcious of dread, 
Where the dire cockatrice its den has made. 
Thou may*f: feel vipers on thy mortal part, 
And yet experience no deadly ſmart. 

You, by a jovtul reſurrection, will 

Shake them oft one day, without any ill, 
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Reſurrection! that cheering word prepares 
Toy for my ſou], and lightens all my cares; 
My mind it eaſes of its anx*ous pains, 
And an inquiry of vaſt weight explains, 
I would nave aſked, ** wheretore in this place, 
„Lie all theſe corpſes, in ſuch abje& cale ? 
« And is this, then, their fix'd and final doom? 
« Has Death, their conqu'ror' chain'd them to the 

tomb ? 

“Will he his captives ne'er from bondage free? 
« Wilt thou forget them, Lond, eternally ?” 
No, faith the voice from heav'n, the word divine, 
« Hope doth all good and right'ous men confine,?? 
There is an hour (that awful ſecret's known 
To God, the all-foreſecing Lond, alone) 
There is a time, a fixed hour of prace, 
In which an act the heav'nly ſeal will paſs, 
Whereby they ſhall a full diſcharge receive, 
Eternal freedom from the gloomy grave. 
Then the Lord Jrsus {hall from heav'n deſcend, - 
While angels and archangels him attend, 
And with the trump of Go» all nature rend, 
Deſtruction's ſelf ſhall the dread call adore, 
And graves obediently their dead reſtore. 
They in the twinkling of an eye awake, 
And from ten thouſand years? flcep quickly break; 
They ſpring forth like the bounding roe or deer, 


To meet © the Lord eternal in the air.“ 
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And, oh! with what congratulating grace, 
With how tranſporting, hearty an embrace, 
Are the ſoul and the body once more join'd, 
Companions ſo affectionate and kind! 

But how much greater ſigns of love are ſhown, 
When CuR1sT, compaſlionate, calls them his own! 
The LorD, who in the clouds of heav'n does come, 
Is their Kind friend, their father, and bridegroom, 
Yet they are not to ſuffer any fears 
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From all the grandeur in which he appears. 
Thoſe wonderful ſolemnities ſo dread, 
Which awe and ruin thro? all nations ſpread ; 
Serve only to inflame their love the more, 
And make their hopes of happineis flow o'er. 
The awful judge, in all his mightineſs 

And ſplendour, vouchſafes their names to conſeſs; 
Vouchſafes their great fidelity to tell 

Before the beings that in heaven dwell ; 

And deigns their goodneſs to commemorate 
Before the world, who on his will await. 


Hark! now the thunders their dread ſound aſſuage; 
The lightnings ceaſe their terrifying rage; 
In ſilent doubt th' angelic armies ſee 
Attentive wait the Judge's great decree ! 
The race of Adam, with an anx'ous mind, 
Expect a ſentence rigorous or kind. 
That King ſupreme, adorable, whoſe grace 
Is more than life to mortals pureſt peace; 
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And whoſe adoption is a crown of joy; 

Upon the right'ous caſts a pleaſing eye. 

0! what a ſpeech from his lips {weetly breaks ! | 
| What cheering accents, as he grac'ous ſpeaks ! $ | 
un! Aud with what ecſtacies of joy and praiſe, | | 
me, I Tac in the boſoms of the faithful blaze! \ | | 
om, © To you, my people, I acceptance give, 

«For ye are they who did my name believe. 

«To! ye are they who have yourſcives deny'd, 

« And with firm truſt ſtill on my pow'r rely'd. 

« No ſpot or blemith in vour frames I fee, ql 

„Wafn'd in my blood, cloath'd in my purity. 

« Renewed by my ſpirit, ye on earth 

« Haye prais'd me, and been conſtant unto death. 
Come then, ye ſervant: of the living LoxD, 


„Enjoy the comforts which he will afford. 
„Come, then, ye bleſſed of the LokD above, | 
Children of light, who ſhare my Father's love; 
* Poſſeſs a kingdom that ſhall ne&%er remove; 1 
« Receive the crown that fadeth not away, 1 
* And taſte of pleaſures which can neer decay!“ | 


The right'ous then, this ſmalleſt good ſhall gain, 
That they no more will languiſh under pain ; 
That ſickneſs ne'er again ſhall ſhow her face, 
Her doleful viſage, in their dwelling-place, 
At that great period death itſelf {hall die, 
And be quite © ſwallow'd up in vidory.“ 
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That fatal jav'lin, whole unerring dart 


[ heart; 
Drank monarchs blood, and pierc'd the mortal 
Death, which all Adam's children has annoy'd, 
Shall at that time be utterly deſtroy'd. 

That ſcythe enormous, which in darkeſt ſhade 

The greateſt empires has ſo oiten laid; 


Which years and generations can remove, 

Shall then perpetually uſele(s prove. 

Sin, alſo, which, thou bloody tvrant, fills 
Thy hateful quiver with tormenting ills; 

Sin, Which to thee reſiſtleſs ſtrength could yield, 
And crown'd thee victor in each horrid field ; 
Which drove thy arrows with unbounded might, 
Shall then be cover'd in unceaſing night. 
Whatever's frail, or could our minds deprave, 
Shall be thrown off for ever in the grave. 

All yet to come is excellence ſupreme, 
Conſummate bliſs, and tranſports ſtill the ſame. 


Eternity! O vaſt eternity ! | 

Thou doſt our boldeſt, ſtrongeſt thoughts defy ! 
All our reſearches thy great depths to gain, 

Are uſeleſs, ineffectual, and vain ! 

Who can with landmarks thy dimenſions bound ? 
Or who find plumbets the abyſs to ſound ? 
Arithmeticians have rules to ſhow 

The ſeaſons which progreſſive time goes thro? : 
Aſtronomers have inſtruments to ſpy, 

And tell how diſtant all the planets lie: 
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Can numbers ſtate, or any lines unfold 

Tae lengths and breadths eternity ſhould hold ? 

Its height is more than heay?n ; what canſt thou do? 
« [tzdepth is more than hell; what canſt thou know ? 
Its meaſure doth our leſſer earth contain, 

« And inits breadth it holds the watry main.” 


Myſterious exiſtence! vaſt ezceſs ! 
Not to be render'd by deductions leſs, 
Or by the largeſt ſums we can expreſs ! 
Extent 1mpoſlible to be confin'd 
By any boundaries by us aflign'd ! 
None can ſay after wond'rous ages' waſte, 
That ſo much of eternity is paſt.” 
For when ten thouſand centuries are gone, 
It is but juſt commencing to come on ; 
When millions more have run their ample round, 
It will no nearer to its end be found. 
When ages, num'rous as the bloom of ſpring, 
Join'd to the herbage which the ſummers briug; 
Augmented by the ears of autumn's grain, 
All multiply'd by winter's dropping rain; 
And when ten thouſand times ten thouſand more, 
Added to numbers infinite before ; 
More than imagination can convey, 
Or yet ſimilitude have paſs'd away: 
Eternity, amazing, vaſt, immenſe, 
Will only at that period __ 
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Or rather (if I in theſe terms may ſpeak) 
Will its beginning but begin to make. 


O! what a pleaſing awful thought is this! 
With dread abounding, and yet full of bliſs, 
May ihis give the alarm to all our fears, 
Quicken our hopes, and animate our cares! 
May it inſtruct us faithfully to live, 

And fortitude to our endeayours give! 

An inconceivable and endleſs ſtate 

Does ſhortiy, very ſhortly us await ; 

Let us be diligent now, to inſure 

An entrance into happineſs ſecure ! 

Let us our utmoſt induſtry apply, 

Since no ſcene alters in futurity. 

The wheel ne'er turns, nor objects change receive; 
All's fiz'd, immoveable, beyond the grave. 
Whether we, then, are ſeated on the throne, 
Or ſtretch'd on racks, in agony to groan ; 
Juſtice inflezible, or endleſs grace, 

Will a firm ſeal to our condition place. 

The ſaints their happineſs rejoicing prove, 
Amidſt the imiles of never ending love; 
Their harps inceſſantly to joy they fit ; 

No interruption their triumphs admit. 

The ruin which the wicked undergo, 

Is filled with irremediable woe. 

The fatal ſentence which the Lord ſhall ſeal, 
Is fz'd immoveable, without repeal, 
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THE TOMBS, 91 
They cannot one faint, glimm'ring hope receive, 
Their doleful habitations e'er to leave; 

But all things the fame diſmal aſpect bear, 


And wich they everlaſtingly muſt wear. 


The wicked How my penſive boſom ſhrinks, 
When on their dreadful miſery it thinks ! 
It wav'd the horrid theme with careful awe ; 
And ſeems yet willing from it to withdraw. 
But it is better for ſome minutes, ſure, 
To cogitate, than endleſs pains endure, 
Perhaps, the thought of their ſad torments may 
Some terrible adyantages diſplay ; 
Perhaps, the thought of their augmented woes 
May to my ſoul ſome mighty good dilcloie ; 
May teach me Ixsus with more joy to ſee, 
Who from the pit unfathom'd ſets me free.“ 
May hurry me, like the avenger's ſword, 
To this ſole city with protection ſtor'd, 
Which to ſad finners reſuge can afford, 


As malefactors in the priſon's gloom 
Feartully wait their trial yet to come; 
So here the wicked in confuſion lie, 
And ſuffer torments to eternity. 
They muſt for ever dwell in this dire place, 
For “ their departure was devoid of peace,” 
Their cloſing eye-lids were with horrors drown'd, 
Which dealt inceſſantly a direful wound; 
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And ſad forebodings in their minds did raiſe, 


That the black darkneſs would not ever ceaſe,” 
When the laſt ſickneſs ſeiz'd their tott'ring frame, 


And the inevitable ſummons came; 
When at their life they ſaw the archer aim; 
And to the ſtring perceiv'd the fatal reed 
Fitted, and poſted with unerring ſpeed, 
When they ezperienc'd the deadly dart, 
Transfized deeply in the vital part— 
Good Go»! what fearfulneſs muſt them annoy ! 
What horrid dread their ev'ry hope deſtroy ! 
How ſtedfaſtly their ghaſtly eyes they keep, 
Shudd'ring at the tremendous, gloomy ſteep ! 
Afraid exceſſively this world to leave, 
Yet utterly incapable to live! 
What pale reviews, what ſtartling proſpects riſe, 
Conſpiring all their ſouls to agonize ! 
When their paſt life they ponder, they behold 
Moſt melancholy ſcenes themſelves unfold ; 
Gov's mercy lighted, unrepented fin, 
And grace withdrawing from the ſoul within. 
They forward look, nought opens to their ſight, 
But that great God who forms his judgment right, 
They at the dread tribunal muſt appear, 
And pay their awful, ſolemn reck'ning there. 
Around them their affrighted eyes they roll, 
Viewing the friends who their diſtreſs condole. 
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Who, if partakers in their wicked life, 

Muſt add freſh anguilh to their former grief ; 
When they conſider, in this dreadful ſtate, 
That this their guilt muſt further aggravate ; 
When they perceive they have not ſinn'd alone, 
But have made others act as they have done; 

If their friends are to holineſs inclin'd, 

This heaps new forrow on each troubled mind; 
It greatly heightens their diſtracting pain, 

That they ſhall ne'er enjoy their ſight again; 
But at a diſtance unapproachable, 

And parted by a gulph unpaſſable, 


They at the laſt, perhaps, begin to pray, 
Striviag by that their terrors to allay ; 
With anz'ous with they to the Lord apply, 
And for aſſiſtance to Jenovan cry: 
With trembling lips their falt'ring words they pour, 
To that great God, „who kills and can reſtore.“ 
But why, oh! why have they ſo long delay'd 
Pray'rs which to Heay*n they ſhould before have 
Could they have hopes of any bleſs'd reward, [made? 
Wien to Gob's counſels they paid no regard? 
And why did they incorrigible ſtand, 
Unmindful ever of his great command? 
How oft were they forewarn'd of this ſad ſtate, 
And what dire puniſhments would them await ? 
low ot importunately urg'd by God, 
To turn to him, and ſhun his vengeful rod? 
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94 
I with the Lord may on them mercy pour, 

And fave them at this laſt alarming hour ! 

I wiſh they may his kind forgiveneſs meet, 

Ere deep damaation burſts beneath their feet ! 
But oh ! affronted majcſty may then 

Regardleſs of all their complaints remain; 

Nor deign to work a miracle of prace, 

To give ſuch obſtinate tranſgreſſors pcace. 

He may, for aught that any mortal knows, 

Joy at their griefs, and laugh at all their woes; 
% May be unheedful of their agony, 
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And mock them when their fear approacheth nigh.” 


Thus they lie groaning with ſevereſt pains, 
In tortures ſpeading what of life remains ; 
With chilling ſweat their bodies running o'er, 
Which iſſues coldly from each open'd pore ; 
Convulſive throes now ſtruggle with the heart, 
Grief inſupportable throbs thro? each part; 
Innumerable ſhafts of ſorrow ſpend 


Their rage upon them, and their conſcience rend. 


If the ungodly ſuffer, then, this death, 
And with ſad torments thus reſign their breath; 
* My ſoul, do not into their ſecret come, 
* Leſt you ſhould meet with their eternal doom 
Do not, mine honor, with ſuch men unite, 
** But from their meetings take thy daring flight !” 
How awfully accompliſh'd are the words, 
The truths which inſpir'd wiſdom Kill affords ! 
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« Sin always bears the moſt deſtructive load, 

« Tho' ſeemingly in the commiſſion good; 

« Like bites of ſerpents it inflicteth pains, 

« And like the adders, hidden ſtings contains.“ 
Then, theſe loſt wretches' wicked courſes ſhun, 
And from their tents with expedition run. 


How happy would this diſſolution be, 

Should it from all their tortures ſet them free! 

Alas ! theſe tribulations only are 

The bitter prelude to their future care; 

Which one drop of the “ cup of trembling” give, 
1 Mingled with anguiſh they muſt yet receive. 
No ſooner ſhall the lateſt pang expel | 
The ſoul, reluctant, from its earthly cell; | 
But they are hurry'd with moſt rapid flight, | 
To Gov}s much injur'd and offended fight ; | 
Not by the conduct or bencficence | 
Which bleſſed angels cheerfully diſpenſe ; 
But left to inſults of the fiends accurs'd, 
Who lately tempted them to deeds the worſt, 
Who now upbraid them for their lives miſpeat, | 
And to eternity will them torment. | 
Who can conceive their ſorrow and diſtreſs, 
Or their confuſion properly expreſs ; 
When inexcuſable and guilty, they 
In fight of their incens'd Creator ſtay ? 
They are received with an angry brow ; 
The GoD that made them has no mercy now,'? 
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The ſpring of happineſs, the prince of peace, 
Rejects them with abhorrence and diſgrace ; 
He gives them o'er to chains of black deſpair, 
And to receptacles of gloomy care; 

Till that more public, miſerable ate, 
Which at the great day ſhall on them await. 
The phials then of unrelenting woe, 

Will theſe unhappy creatures overflow. 

The holy law, of which they made ſo light; 
The goſpel, which they hitherto did flight ; 
The pow'r, which they repeatedly abus'd ; 
The goodneſs, which ſo often they refus'd ; 
Will then, in their exemplary decay, 

With richeſt honors their neglect repay, 
Then Gob the LorD, who ſhall without repeal 
His juſt diſpleaſure on the wicked deal ; 

Will draw the arrow to the head, and bind 
Them as the mark of his relentleſs mind. 


A reſurrection from the gloomy grave, 
Will to their ſouls no privileges give; 
But immortality itſelf ſhall ſhed 
Eternal curſes on each wretched head, 


Would they not bleſs with warmeſt thanks the tomb, 


Where all things lie in everlaſting gloom ?” 
Would they not with for ever there to hide, 
And in its dark receſſes ſtill reſide ? 


Their perſons, though, the grave will not conceal, 


Or o'er their wicked actions draw a yell. 


They 
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Which they eternally muſt undergo; 
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They alſo muſt awake ; they mull ariſe, 

And meet their Judge immortal, in the ſkies : 

That great Judge before whom © heay*u's pillars 
quake, 

« An] earth's foundations to the centre ſhake :?? 

A Judge, long-ſuff' ring once, with mercy ſtox'd, 

A once compaſſionate and friendly Lomp ; 

But now unalterably fix'd to ſhow 

Stubborn offenders, what great evils flow 

From their provoking of Almighty Gop ; 

Vhat *tis to trample on their Saviour's blood; 

And what it is with deſpite to receive 


Tlie grac'ous overtures his ſpirit gave. 


Oh! what perplexity will then abound ! 
Aud what diſtraction muſt the ſouls confound - 
Of wicked rebels! when the final call 
Before Gob's judgment-ſcat ſhall bring them all! 
„What can they do in this day of diſtreſs,“ 
Which ſcalz their puniſhment withont redreſs ! 
Where? Hon? Or from whence can they ſeek re- 


Which of the ſaints will mitigate their grief? [lief? 


Where can they find eaſe from their wretched ſtate? 
Alas ! *tis all in vain ; *tis all too late. 

Friends and acquaintance here no longer own 

That they before were ever to them known: 

Now hcay*n and earth for ſake them to the woe 
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And ev'n the MEviaToR's ſelf denies, 
In theſe black moments, any hopes to riſe. 


To fly, will now impracticable be Ca 
To clear themſelves, impollibility ; 2 | 
And to implore in ſupplicating ſtrain, Ti 
Would now be unavailable and vain. on 
Behold ! the book of judgment's open laid, Or 
The ſtricteſt ſcrutiny will now be made; Tt 
The ſecrets of all hearts ſhall be diſclos'd, i He 
And ey'ry wickedneſs to fight expos'd; Re 
The things which hitherto were hid in night, WM. 
Shall be diſplayed in the cleareſt light, io © 
How empty, ineffectual, and bare 1. 
Will each refined artifice appear; 1 
With which the hypocrites have men decciv'd, No 
And worthy characters from them receiy'd ! Or 
The jealous Gon, the mighty Loxv, who hath Bu! 
Been round their bed; has been about their path; Th 
And hath ſeen all the ways which they have run ; An 
« Before them ſets the things that they have done.“ 
They can't to one in thouſands anſwer make, . | 
But in the awiul judgment trembling quake, 5 
Speechleſs with guilt, and branded with diſgrace, pf 
They dare not view the bleſſed angels? face, N 
5 Ane 
Oh! what a favour would the foaming ſea, Son 
By hiding their aſliamed heads, convey ! 
{ Hon 
How very willingly would they be hurl'd Ho: 


Bencath the ruins of the tott'ring world ! 1 


ce, 
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If the contempt that's thrown upon them, then, 
Can cauſe ſo inſupportable a pain; [prepar'd, 
« How will their hearts ſtand,“ when with woes 
The ſword of endleſs indignation's rear'd, 

And fiercely wav'd round each detfenceleſs head, 
There its abundant agonies to ſhed ; 

Or aim'd directly at the naked breaſt, 

That they eternally may be diſtreſs'd! 

How muſt the wretches ſcream with wild ſurpriſe, 
Rending the heay*ns with ſad, bewailing cries ; 
When „ the right-aiming thunderbolts“ of Gop, 
To execute his orders, “go abroad!“ 

Go, at the dreadfully commanding word, 

To drive them from the kingdom of the Lond ; 
Not to involve them in a moment's pain, 

Or tortures which but one ſhort hour remain ; 
But into all the reſtleſſneſs and care, 

The pangs which fires unquenchable prepare, 
And grieſs of eyerlaſting, black deſpair ! 


O! miſery of miſeries! ſad fate! 
Too ſhocking for reflezion to repeat, 
Put it it is ſo diſmal to foreſee, 
And that when view'd ſo very diſtantly ; 
And with ſome comfortable hopes combin'd, 
Some expectations an eſcape to find; 
How hard, how inconceivably ſevere, 


How vaſtly bitter theſe dire pangs to bear; 
K 2 
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Without a reſpite from ſuch agony, 
Thro? hopeleſs ages of eternity ! 


Who can the bowels of compaon ſhow ? 
In whom do ſentiments of pity glow ? 

ho for his feilow-creatures can conceive 
Tender concern, their hardſhips to relicve ? 
Who is he? For CuR1isT's ſake, and in Gob's name, 
Let active zeal his ſympathy proclaim. 
Let him beſcech mankind to ſeek the Lok, 
While in their reach he may himſelf afford; 
To throw their arms rebellious away, 
Ere the acts of indemnity decay 
Submiſſively the holy Lams adore, 
Who for his own has perfect bliſs in ſtore, 


Let us to men here act the friendly part, t 
Let our benevolence itſelf exert, 
To prove the feelings of a tender heart: 


By warning whomſocver may be gain'd, 
Quickly to take the wings of faith unfeign'd; 
With undelay'd repentance ſtraight comply, 
And “ from yet abſent indignation fly.“ 


Upon the whole; what great diicoveries, 
Immenſe, ſtupenduus, open to my eyes! 
Do thou, my ſoul, to ſerious thoughts reſign'd, 
In faithful memory keep them confin'd, 
Still recollect them with a prudent breaſt, 
When you lie down, or when you riſe from reſt, 


>>  H > 


name, 


—— 
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Do thou, when walkjng, always them receive 
As the companions who beſt counſel give ; 

To them, when talking, ſtrict attention pay, 
As prompters who the ſoundelt truths convey ; 
And to whatever buſineſs you attend, 

Heed them as thoſe who will the beſt befriend. 
If you by theſe conſiderations move, 

Your ev'ry view will more extenſive prove; 
All your affections will exalted be, 

And riſe in value more conſpic*oully ; 

And you will ſoar on more majeſtic wings, 
O'er tantalizing reach of earthly things. 

Thy boſom with theſe influences fill'd, 

That on which your ſupreme deſires you build, 
The ſcope of your endeavours, will be then 
The approbation of the Lok» to gain; 

Who will with glory fill the judgment-ſeat, 
And the deciſive ſentence there repeat. 

His pleaſure for thy rule will to thee leave 
The greateſt happineſs you can receive ; 

His glory be thy aim ; his holy grace 

With ſtrength unceaſing will thy faith increaſe, 


Wonder, O man, with admiration ſee 
The great events now near approaching thee; 
View the ſtrange prodigies which ſoon will fall 
With dread awe on the univerſal ball ; 
vents fo vaſt, that nothing here below, 
No finite being can _ meaſure know. 
3 
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Events, by which whatever yet was thought 
Great in this world, will be reduc'd to nought ; 
And will to littleneſs and nothing tear 

The annals of which mankind took ſuch care: 
Which (Jrsus, for their coming give us grace! 
Be our defence, O LoxD, when they take place!) 
Are with the fized, everlaſting fate 

Of all the living and the dead replete, 

I muſt behold the graves then cleaving wide, 
And ocean teeming from its mighty tide ; 

Muſt unſuſpeted multitudes eſpy, 

And countleſs crowds together ſwarming fly ; 
Muſt ſee from both the thronging nations ſpring, 
To hear the ſentence of their Judge and King: 
Mutt fee the world blaze with deſtructive flame, 
To non-exiſtence turn'd, from which it came; 
Stand at the downfall of mortality, 

And au attendant on dead nature be. 

I mutt the great, expanſive ſkies behold, 
Themſelves like ſcrolls of paper cloſely fold ; 
And the incarnate Gob, of boundleſs worth, 
From brightneſs inacceſſible come forth; 

On whom ten thouſand thouſand angels wait, 
While he confirms both men's and devil's fate, 

I muſt ſee time conceal'd in endleſs night 

And vaſt eternity diſclos'd to ſight ; 

Muſt enter on a new exiſtence now, 

Which never nearer to an end ſhall grow, 
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Let the molt vain imagination ſay, 
Qught I not heedtully to watch my way 
The purity of my belief to try, 
And not too much on human ſtrength rely? 
Are there inquiries worthy greater care, 
Or for importance can with them compare ? 
Does not this give an infinite commaad, 
With girded loins before the Lord to ſtand ; 
To trim my lamp, and my beſt garments wear, 
When I before the bridegroom ſhall appear?“ 
That I, waſh'd in the bleſſed, bloody tide, 
The fountain open'd in my Sav'our's fide ; 
Ciad with the marriage-garment which was wove 
By his obedience and tranſcendant love; 
May, © unreprovable, be found in peace, 
Unblameable,” by his abundant grace, 
Elſe, how ſhall T with boldneſs ſtand, when all 
The ſtars of heav'n from their bright orbits fall? 
How ſhall I come with courage in my face, 
Erect and daring, fearleſs of diſgrace ; 
When ey*a the earth, from its foundations low, 
Is like a drunkard, reeling to-and-fro ? 
How ſhall I then look up with pleaſing joy, 
And behold my ſalvation drawing nigh ; 
When hearts of multitudes thro? terror fail, 
And dreadiul agonies their ſouls aſſail? 


Now, Madam, left my meditations may 
Set in a cloud, and any gloom diſplay 
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Unpleaſing to your mind, let me once more 
The brightning proſpects of the juſt explore. 
Their joyful expectations held in fight, 

May ſerve our doleful muſings to delight; 
May our ſad thoughts exhilarate, which were 
Long fix'd on ſepulchres and objects drear ; 
And have been hovering ſo much around 
Infernal darkneſs, and the depths profound: 
As a large plain, with cheerful verdure fill'd, 
Can to the eye relief and vigour yield; 
Which ſome minute or glaring thing had tir'd, 
By being too attentively admir'd. 


The good and rigliteous repoſing lie, 
And in earth's boſom quietneſs enjoy; 
As wary pilots cautiouſly ſeck, 
In ſtormy ſeaſons, ſome well- ſnelter'd creek ; 
There to partake of harmony and reſt, 
While dreadiul tempeſts this low world infeſt. 
Here they are in ſafe anchorage z and here 
No hidden ſhoals, or foundering ſand: are near ; 
Freed from iniquity's prevailing ſeas, 
They live in calm ſerenity and eaſe ; 
No powerful temptations now can block 
Their paTage, or impel them on ſin's rock, 
But we ſhall very ſhortly ſce them hoiſe 
Their flag of hope, which with glad breezes flies ; 
Riding before a kindly blowing wind, 


Of worth atoning, and a loving mind; 
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*Till with the ſails of faith aſſur'd they preſs 
Into the port of endleſs happineſs. 


Then, may the honor'd, much eſteemed friend, 
The lady for whom theſe lines have been penn'd; 
Rich in good works, in heav'nly tempers great, 
But with Cuxisrx's merit vaſtly more replcte ; 

O may ſhe with a favourable gale, 

Enter the harbour, like a ſtately fail, 

Juſt from a noble expedition come, 

Return'd ſucceſsful, and in triumph home; 
While acclamations, joy, and honour wait 
With ſhouts inceſſant, on her lucky ſtate! 
While my ſmall bark, attendant on the joy, 
Cheerfully joining the ſolemnity, 5 
And a partaker of the victory; 

Shall ſlowly, witu a peaceful, gentle wind, 
Humbly obſequious, glide on behind; 

And both in the lov'd, wiſh'd for haven reſt, 
With perfect bliſs, and endleſs ſafety bleſs'd! 
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Where being ſeated, his diſciples came, 
Whom he inſtructed in this godly theme: 

The poor in ſpirit are ſupremely bleſs'd, 

For their's is heav'n, and everlaſting reſt. 
Bleſs'd are the mourners, who at laſt ſhall find 
That Gob will comfort the afflicted mind. 
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Bleſs'd are the meek and gentle, who fhall gain 
A ſeat on earth, and endleſs bliſs obtain. 
Who thirſt and hunger for religion's ſake 
Shall plenty ſtill of boundleſs joys partake. 
Ble(s'd are the merciful, for they ſhall know 
The ſweets of mercy which themſelves beſtow, 
Bleſs'd are the pure, of juſt and upwright ways, 
Who Gop ſhall view, and taſte celeſtial eaſe. 
Bleſs?d are the peace-makers, for they ſhall be 
The ſons of God, and his ſalvation ſee. 
Thoſe who for righteouſneſs? ſake feel woe, 
And perſecution in this world below, 
Are bleſs'd, ſince heav'n and happineſs await 
Their glad removal from a human ſtate. 
Your caſe is bleſs'd when men ſhall you revile 
And to your charge lay actions grofly vile; 
When varied wickedneſs of you they ſpeak, 
And falſely witneſs *gainſt you for my ſake ; 
Exult exceedingly, with joy elate, 

As your reward in heav'n is valtly great; 

For thus with rancour keen did they purſue, 

And hate, the prophets who- preceded YOu. 

Ye are the ſalt of earth, which, ſhould it loſe 
its ſavour once, is of no farther uſe j 
But worthleſs grows, and may be caſt away, 
And trodden down among the beaten clay. 
Ye are the light by which mankind ſhould move, 
Who with to merit great Jenovan's love. 
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108 
A city, ſure, that's built on riſing ground, 
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Mult be conſpicuous to all around. 

Men light not candles, that a buſhel may 
Conceal the luſtre which they would convey ; 
But, plac'd in candleſticks, they baniſh night, 
And deal to all the family their light : 

Then let your light before mankind ſo ſhine, 
That they may imitate your acts divine; 

And proper glory to your father give, 

Who to eternity in heav'n does live. 

Let no ſuch thought &er harbour in your breaſt, 
That Ithe law or prophets will moleſt; 

I came, ſubmiſſive to my Father's will, 


That IL the law and prophets migat fulfil, 


For unto you I verily declare, 

Till heaven and earth ſhall vaniſli into air; 
No jot or tittle of the law ſhall fail, 

"Till ail's accompliſh'd which it doth reveal. 


Who, thereiore, ſhall the leaſt commandinent breah, 


And others teach the lame ill courlz to take; 
The heav'nly angels will give him the name 
Of leait, and juitly his tranſgreſſions blame; 
But wholo doth and teacheth them ſhall gain 
The name of great, and heav*nly bliſs attain. 
Thus I admonith you, beware, take heed, 
Your faith the Scribes' and Phariſees? exceed; 
Or elſe you {hall in no caſe heav'n enjoy, 

And taſte its tranſports, which can never clov, 
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reaſt, 
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[ou ve heard it ſaid; of old, men gave command, 
hou ſhouldſt commit no murder in the land, 
And whoſo ſhall of murder guilty be, 


Cannot the judgment without danger flee : 


But I ſay unto you, that whoſoe'er 
Does enmity againſt his brother bear, 


And cauſeleſs wrath, and unbecoming hate, 


Shall be in danger of the judgment-ſeat ; 

And he that, Raca, ſhall his brother call, 
Will in great hazard of the judgment fall 
But whoſoe'er, thou fool, ſhall to him ſay, 
Should fear hell-fire, and for forgivenels pray, 
If, when thy gift is to the altar brought, 
Thou there remembreſt that thou art in fault; 
And haſt done any thing by which you might 
Your brother's anger or offence excite ; 

Thy offring there before the altar leave; 
And go, and pardon from thy brother crave; 
When thou haſt made him merciful and kind, 
Then give thy ofPring with a cheerful mind. 
Strive ſoon thy adverſary to appeaſe, 

And as you walk, endeavour him to pleaſe ; 
Leſt he thy body to the judge chould give, 
From whom the officer would thee receive, 
And ſtraightway hurry thee to prifon, where 
Vou'll ſuffer ſorrow, and corroſive care: 
Thus T aſſure thee, thence thou ſhalt not get, 
Till thou haſt paid each as of the debt. 
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You've heard *twas ſaid by men of ancient time, But . 
Avoid adultery, that heinous crime. 

But I ſay unto you, that whoſoe'er 

With luſttul eyes ſhall on a woman ftare ; 
That man in heart is guilty of this ſin, 

And nceds repentance for his thoughts within. 
And if thy right eye chance to give offence, 
Then pluck it out, and ſtraightway caſt it thence ; Bis 
For it is better one eye ſhould be gone, 
Than all thy body in hell-fire be thrown, 

If thy right-hand act any wicked deed, 

Then cut it off, and caſt it thence with ſpeed 
For it is better one hand ſhould be loſt, 

Than thy whole body into hell be toſs'd. 

It hath been ſaid, that whoſo is inclin'd 


To part from her whom marriage ritcs have join'd; Eye 
Let him a writing of divorcement give, Bu! 
That ſo apart they may unſinning live. | Th 
Put I ſay, whofoe'er ſhall from her part, w 

| Th 


Whom wedlock made the ſharer of his heart; 


Save ſor the cane of fornication, he Ar 
Then makes her guilty of adultery ; Le 
And he that marries her divorced will, II. 
In ſight of God, adultery fulfill. 2 
Yow ve heard that men of old this law did make, | 1 
Whene'er you ſwear, your vows you {hall not break: ; G 
But {tall unto the Lonp ezactly pay I 


VWhatcyer thou haſt vow'd to do ar ſay. 
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But I ſay unto you, from oaths forbear, 

And ne'er preſume by any thing to ſwear : 

Neither by heaven, for it is the place 

Where God enthron'd ſhows his Almighty face; 
Nor by the earth, Gow's footſtool, where around 
He deals his mercy, and his love profound ; 

Nor by Jeruſalem, which Go has made 

His choſen city, and its bulwarks laid 

Nor by thy head ſhalt thou thy promiſe plight, 
Since not one hair thou canſt make black or white; 
But {till let Yea and Nay your ſayings guide, 

That evil ſwearing you may thus avoid; 

For whatſoever farther ſhall extend, 

Is wickedneſs, and doth to evil tend, | 
You've heard that men of old this precept gave, 
Eye for an eye, and tooth for tooth receive, 

But this commandment unto you I ſpeak, 

That you 'gainſt evil no reſiſtance make; 

Whoe'er by blows ſhall give thy right cheek pain, 
Then turn to him the other, nor complain: 

And whoſoeꝰer at law thy coat demands, 

Let him thy cloak get alſo from thy hands : 

He that compelleth you to go a mile, 

Go with him two, nor him for that revile. 

Thoſe who would borrow from you kindly hear 


Ace; 


bd; 


k2 |} Give thoſe who aſk, nor turn away thine ear. 
You've heard what men of ancient time have ſaid, 


Who this command and admonition made 
L 2 
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Your neighbour love, and hold him in your breaſt W 
But all your enemies you ſhall deteſt, © Le 
But I ſay unto you approve of thoſe Yo 
Who ſhow themſelves your enemies and foes ; Th 
Bleſs them which curſe you, and endeavour till W 
To cheriſh thoſe who wiſh to treat you ill, | Th 
Thoſe who deſpitefully ſhall you offend, r. 
Let pray'rs and bleſſings on their crimes attend; | T} 
That you by gentleneſs yourſelves may prove Bu 
The children of the heav'nly Lord above; | Le 
Who makes the ſun to riſe on good and bad, Tl 
W hoſe {how?rs alike the juſt and wicked glad, M 
If you love only thoſe who love again, Ye 
What profit have you ? What do you obtain ? V 
Do not the Publicans act even _ A 
And to their friends and neighbours fondneſs ſhow? 8 
And if your brethren you ſalute alone, IT 
What do ye more than other men have done ? KI 
Do not the Publicans thus alſo greet A 
Their friends and brethren whereſoe'er they meet? I 
Be ye then perfect, as the Lox o on high T 
Is good and perſect to eternity. 5 
TOE 8 

CHAPTER VI. 2 

TAKE heed you do not charity beſtow, a 
That men may ſee you, or your actions know 3 b 


Jour heav'nly Father will not, elſe regard 
Your alms c or for them give you 2 reward. 
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When thou doſt, therefore, deal thine alms around, 
Let not before thee any trumpets ſound; 
You may in ſynagogues and ſtreets perceive 


That always thus the hypocrites behave z 


Who hope by oſtentatious deeds to find 
Themſelves admir'd and honor'd by mankind, 
This I ſay unto you, they ſhall obtain 

The earthly glory which they ſeek to gain, 

But when thou haſt thy charity convey'd 

Let not thy left know what thy right hand paid 
That ſo thine alms, conceal'd from mortal eyes, 
May be diſtributed in ſecret wiſe ; 

Your Father, who in ſecret ſees and heeds, 
Will then bleſs openly your pious deeds, 

And when thou prayeſt, always ſtrive to ſhug 


The falle appearance hypocrites put on; 


For in the ſynagogues they ſtanding love 

To ſhow their worſhip, and their faith approve 
And in each corner of the ſtreets they pray, 
That they to men their goodneſs may diſplay, 
This I ſay unto you, they ſhall procure 

The earthly honours that they would ſecure, 
But when you worſhip, to your room repair, 
Shut cloſe the door, and enter into pray'r; 
Addreſs your Father, who in ſecret reigns, 
And he ſhall openly reward your pains. 

But when you pray, be careful to refuſe 


Vain repetitions which the Heathen uſe ; 
L 3 
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For by much talk they fooliſhly expe 

They will be heard, nor treated with neglect; 

Be ye not like them, for your Father knows 
What things you need, ere ye your wants diſcloſe, 
In this wiſe make your ſupplications known, 

In humble manner, to the Loxd alone: 

Father of all, who fill'ſt the boundleſs ſkies, 
Let to thy name eternal bleſſings riſe. 

« May thy dominion no confinement ſee, 

«« But all exiſtence to thy will agree. 

As heay*nly angels thy commands obey, 

Let earth's inhabitants their homage pay. 

« Since by thy goodneſs we alone can live, 

© May we to-day our daily bread receive. 

As we forgive our debtors what they owe, 

« May we, O Loy! thy great forgiveneſs know. 
<« Into temptation let us never ſtray, | 
«« But ſave us always from each evil way. 

« The kingdom, glory, and the pow'r thou haſt, 
« Which to eternity ſhall firmly laſt, 

Then let the univerſe reſound again 

% With joyful acclamations of Amen.” 

If you forgive when mortals you offend, 

Your heav*nly Father will like grace extend ; 
But if to men no pardon you afford, 

Neither will you find mercy with the Loxp. 
Moreover, when you faſt, avoid with care, 


The ſad appearance hypocrites thea wear; 


—_ 0 ; ; << 
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For they aſſume a melancholy mien, 
That ſo of men their faſting may be ſeen, 

This I ſay unto you, they ſhall poſſeſs 

Rewards for which ſo eagerly they preſs. 

But when you faſt, let joy your frame o'erſpread, 
Waſh clean your hands, with oil anoint your head; 
That ſo your faſting, to mankind unknown, x 
May of JenovaAn be perceiv'd alone; 

Your Father who in ſecret does regard, 

And ſee your actions, will your faith reward. 

On earthly treaſures.do not time employ, 
Since ruſt and moth your labour can deſtroy ! 

And thieves and robbers may themſelves avail 

Of your poſſeſſions, and your riches ſteal. 

But your'chief treaſures let the heav*ns contain, 
Where ruſt or moth no entrance can obtain; 

Nor thieves nor robbers thence can bear away 
The riches which you there ſecurely lay. 

For whereſoe'er your treaſures can be trac'd, 

Your hearts will there undoubtedly be plac'd. 

The eye's appointed to diſpenſe the light, 

The body gains by its beholding fight ; 

If thine eye, therefore, ſhall be ſingle found, 

Thy body will with total-light be crown'd : 

But if thine eye to wickedneſs ſhould bend, 

Then total darkneſs ſhall your frame attend, 

If then thy light ſhould turn to ſullen gloom, 
How diſmally obſcure muſt it become | 
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No man can poſſibly with credit ſerve 
Two lords at once, and truth to both preſerye, 
For elſe for one his hatred will be known, 
While all his love is to the other ſhown ; 
Or one by him will ardently be priz'd, 
While in his heart the other is deſpis'd. 
Ye cannot Mammon faithfully obey, 
And likewiſe own the great Jenovan's ſway, 
I therefore ſay, avoid each thought and care 
Ot what yon ſhould to cheriin life prepare 
What ſort of food you might ſecurely uſe, 
Or yet what drink with ſafety you ſhould chooſe; 
Nor for your body anx'ouſly inquire, 
What kind of cloaths is proper for attire; 
Is not the lite of greater worth than meat? 
The body more than raiment yielding heat? 
The winged ſongſters of the ſky behold, 
Who to the ſun their varied plumes unfold ; 
They-neither ſow nor reap the fertile plain, 
Nor into barns collect the hoary grain; 
And yet your heav'nly Father feeds them ſo, 
That they no want or griping hunger know. 
Are ve not better than the fowls of air, 
Whom he regards with ſo much tender care ? 
Who can by thought a proper plan deſign, 
Which to his ſtature may a cubit join? 
Why do ye aſk with ſuch a thoughtful breaſt, 
What ſort of raiment will preſerve you beſt? 
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ce how the lilies of the valley riſe, 1 
Nor toil, nor ſpin, but open to the kies ; ; 
Yet even Solomon, in glory gay, 
Could never boaſt ſuch elegant array. 
If God the herbage of the fields thus crown, 
Which blooms to-day, to-morrow is cut down ; ; 


Te faithleſs people, can ye ſtill be blind, 


And not perceiye to you he'II prove more kind? 
Take then no thought about your drink or meat, 
Nor ſay when hungry, what have we to eat? 
Nor when you're dry, what liquid ſhould we prove, 
Which might moſt ſpeedily our thirſt remove: ? 
Or, what apparel is the beſt to wear, 

To guard our bodies from the chilling air? 

(For ſtill the Gentiles keep theſe things in view, 
And think true happineſs they thus purſue.) 

Your heav'nly Father knoweth what you need, 
And will ſupply you with paternal ſpeed, 

But ſeek ye firſt with unremitting pain 

The realms of Gop, and right'ouſneſs to gain 
And all theſe things into your power ſhall fall, 

If on the Lond with fervent zeal ye call. | 
No thought of this, then, harbour in your mind, 
What good or ill to-morrow has deſfign'd ; 

To- morrow ſhall to-morrow's things convey, 

The evil's ſtill ſufficient for the day. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Bx cautious from judgment to refrain, 
Leſt you like judgment ſhould partake again; 
Whatever judgment you to mortals give, 
Such judgment ſhall you from the LokD receive! 
And as you mete your meaſure to mankind, 
Like meaſure ſhall you with IxnovaAn find, 
And why doſt thou ſo eafily efpy 
The mote that lodges in thy brother's eye; 


And yet conſidereſt not the mighty beam 


Which thine eye holds, to thy eternal ſhame? 
Or how wilt thou thus to thy brother ſay, 
Let me the mote pull from your eye, I pray 
When lo thine own eye doth a beam contain, 
Which chiefly ſhould excite a godly pain ? 
Thy own beam firſt, thou hypocrite, remove, 
Ere others” feelings you attempt to prove 
Then ſhalt thou comfort to thy brother raiſe, 
And from his eye extract tlie mote with eaſe, 
Give not to dogs the things that are divine, 
Nor caſt your pearls before unruly ſwine ; 


- Leſt with their feet they break them and deſtroy, 


Then turn again, and your repoſe annoy. 
Still on the Lon with ſtedfaſt hope believe, 
Implore his mercy, and you ſhall receive: 
Jexovan's kingdom ſeek with zealous mind, 
And you eternal happineſs will find: 
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mock with firm virtue at the throne of grace, 
And you ſhiall enter God's all happy place: 

or he that aſketh, ſhallhis wiſh ſecure ; 

nd he that ſeeketh, ſhall true bliſs procure, 
And he that knocketh at God's bleſſed throne, 
hall make ſelicity ſupreme his own, 

Vhat man of you whoſe ſon ſhould bread require, 
Vould with a ſtone fulfil his ſtrong deſire ? 

Dr if a fiſh he happen'd to demand, 
Vould give a ſerpent from a parent's hand? 
f ye then evil, know how belt to grant 
he goodly gifts your children chance to want; 
iall not the Loxd much better things beſtow, 
Dn all who to his will obedience ſhow ? 
Vhate'er to you from men you think is due, 
v'n ſo to mankind you ſhould always do; 
or thus the law and prophets you fulſil, 


nd pay compliance to God's holy will. 

t the ſtrait gate an entrance ſtrive to gain, 
Vhich leads to pleaſures ever free from pain; 
or wide's the gate, and open is the way, 
Vhich guides poor mortals from the Lord aſtray: 
deſtruction's paths extenſive are, and broad, | 
ind many wretches enter its ſad road; 

or ſtrait's the way, and narrow is the gate, 
Vhich leads to life, and few go in thereat. 
void falſe prophets, who mild carriage bear, 
and do externally ſheep's clothing wear; | 
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But you in them will hidden miſchief find, 

And breaſts like wolves, as ray*nous and unkind, 
The fruits they bear their vileneſs ſhall diſcloſe, 
And ſhow the wickedneſs their hearts incloſe, 
Do grapes on thorns for mankind ever grow? 
Or do the thiſtles any figs beſtow ? 

Thus ev'ry good tree uſeful fruit will yield, 
But trees corrupt with evil fruit are fill'd. 

A good tree cannot evil fruit conceive, 

Nor from bad trees can you good fruit receive. 
Each tree which doth not goodly fruit produce, 
Is felPd and burn'd, as of no other uſe, 
Wherefore their fruits ſhall evidently tell, 
Whether from you they merit ill or well. 

Not ev'ry one that ſaith Loxd, Lord, ſhall gain 
The realms of bliſs, and endleſs joys obtain 
But he that doth my heav'nly Father pleaſe, 
Shall join with angels in eternal praiſe, 

In that day many ſhall to me exclaim, 

Lon, have we not been prophets in thy name ? 
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And in thy name have dzmons overthrown? _ 0 
And in thy name much wond'rous actions done? 

Then will I ſay, I never gain'd your heart, E" 
Ye workers of iniquity depart, e truſt 
Therefore who doth my admonitions hear, he hon 
And to my ſayings lend a willing ear ; \ muſt; 
Is like a man who, with true wiſdom crowu'd, ere t 
Rear'd his ſtrong edifice on rocky ground, ad I p 
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he rain deſcended, floods with rapid rage, 
Aud roaring winds, againſt his houſe engage; 
But yet it fell not; founded on a rock, 

heir force united it could ſafely mock, 

and ev'ry one that hears thoſe words of mine, 
Vet doth to wickedneſs his ſoul incline ; 

Shall to a fooliſh perſon be compar'd, 

Vho on the ſand a tott*ring fabric rear'd ; 
3trong floods ruſh on, the heavy rains deſcend, 
And dreadful ſtorms their fury on it ſpend ; 
\while it weakly ſtrives their force to ſtay, 
nd with a craſh then tumbles to decay. 


It came to paſs, when JIxsus made an end, 
Il did with wonder to his words attend; 
And were atoniſh'd at the laws he ſpake, 
Vhich were deliver'd for poor mortals? ſake, 
alike the Scribes, with boldneſs he diſplay'd 
he doctrines which to endleſs comforts lead. 


Gosp EL. or ST. Joux, 14th Chapter, 


ET not your hearts be overcome with woes, 
e truſt in God, in me too truſt repoſe. 

he houſe wherein my heav'nly Father reigns, 

\ multitude of manſions contains; 

ere this not ſo, ere now ye ſhould have heard, 
nd I precede to have uy place prepar'd. 


And art thou, Philip, ignorant of me? 


Becauſe I to my Father now retreat. 
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If I depart, your dwelling to provide, Wh 
For my return with certainty confide, Tha 
That you I may unto myſelf receive, If y 
And make you in my habitation live, Wit 

| Whither I go ye fully comprehend, If y 


And the right way in which your courſe ſhould bend. To 
James ſaith, O LokD, we know not where you 9, Ane 


Then how can we the proper paſſage know? Anc 

ESUS ſaith, I'm the life, the truth, the way, Eve 
And can alone mankind to Gop convey, Wh 
Had ye known me, my Father ye had known, Bec; 


Henceſorth ye know him, to your eye-ſight ſhown, W No! 
Philip ſaith unto him, Loxn, ſhow the Sire, 
And we no greater knowledge will deſire, 
Irsus ſaith, have I been ſo long with thee, 


He who hath ſeen me hath my Father ſeen, 
Whatdoth thy words, then, ſhow the Father, mean 
Believe ye not that I in Gop abound, 

And that in me the Father too is found ? 

The words I ſpeak do not from me proceed, 
But Gon who dwelleth in me, works the deed, 
Believe the LorD's in me, I in the Lok, 
Or truſt me for the proofs the works — 
Verily, verily, I ſay to you, 

He who truſts me ſhall do the works I do, 
And alſo greater works than thoſe complete, 
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What ye aſk in my name ye ſhall attain, 
That by the Son the Father praiſe may gain, 
If ye ſhall any thing aſk in my name, 
With ſtedfaſt faith, I will perform the ſame, 
If you for me would teſtify your love, | 
To my commandments ſtill obedient prove, 
And I will pray the Father, who ſhall give 
Another comforter with you to live 
Even the ſpirit of veracity, 
Who will not by the world accepted be, 
Becauſe that him it neither hears nor knows, 
Nor rev'rence to his inſpiration ſhows ; 
But ye acknowledge him, and honor pay, 
For he dwells in you, and with you ſhall ſtay, 
I will not leave you grieving to complain, 
Devoid of comfort, but return again. 
Yet for a little while, and I ſhall ceaſe 
r, mean To ſhow to the ſurrounding world my face; 
But ye perceive me, and becauſe I live, 
Ye alſo in like manner ſhall ſurvive, 
At that day I'll be in my Father ſound, 
d, And I in you, and you in me be crown'd. 
He that ſubmiſſion to my precepts pays, 
Love and attachment thus to me diſplays ; 
And he that loveth me, ſhall likewiſe find 
My Father loving towards him, and kind j 
| And he ſhall alſo my affection ſhare, 


And J will clearly unto him appear. 
M2 
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Then Judas, not Iſcariot, replies, 
Lord, how wilt thou to our obſerving eyes, 
Thyſelf conſpicuouſly ſhow alone, 

Yet be to all the world beſides unknown ? 
Then Jxsus ſaid, for me a man ſhall prove, 
By ſtrict attention to my words, his love ; 

My Father's love he likewiſe ſhall obtain, 

And we will come, and both with him remain, 
The man who will not to my words attend, 
Doth not behave towards me as a friend; 

Nor are the words I utter mine, indeed, 

But from the Lok, who ſent me here, proceed, 
Behold theſe doctrines I have notify'd, 

While I in your ſociety reſide, 

But when the Hol GnosT, the Comforter, 
Who in my name ſhall come, God's meſſenger, 
Arrives, he ſhall teach all things, and reſtore 
To your remembrance what I told before. 

My peace I give you, peace with you ] leave, 
Not as the world gives, you from me receive. 
Let not your hearts with troubles be oppreſs'd, 
Nor with alarming terrors be diſtreſs'd. 

Ye heard what formerly I ſaid, I go, 

Away, but will return again to you. 

If ye regarded me, ye would rejoice, 

That I reſpe& my ſov'reign Father's voice. 

I timely warning ere it comes afford, 

That when it comes, ye may belieye my word, 
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1 will not many things hereafter ſay, 

s, For this world's prince comes, and I go away, 
But that the world may evidently find, 
J love the Father with a filial mind, 

; And to his precepts yield with willing heart, 
Ariſe, and let us ſtraightway hence depart, 


” 1 * 


in, 


15th CHAPTER, 


M. Father is the huſbandman, and I 

The true vine which doth wholeſome grapes ſupply. 
Each branch in me that doth not cluſters bear, 
He loppeth off, with cloſe · inſpecting care; 

And purgeth in me each prolific ſhoot, 

That it may bring forth greater ſtore of fruit. 
Now ye are render'd altogether free, 

By my inſtructions, from impurity, 

Abide in me, and I in you, Forlo! 

As boughs detach'd from vines no grapes beſtow 5 
So neither can you any ſound fruits yield, 

Unleſs ye are with my pure ſpirit 611d, 

Iam the vine; ye are the boughs; and they 
Who reſt in me ſhall loaded boughs diſplay. 

For without me ye nothing can produce, 

Caſt forth, as wither'd branches, of no uſe ; 

But, gather'd up by men, in flames expire, 


Beneath the fury of conſuming fire, 
M3 


eed. 
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If ye in meand my commands confide, 
Aſk what ye will, it ſhall not be deny'd. 
Herein my Father's glory lies, that ye 
Bear fruit, ſo ſhall ye my diſciples be. 
As the Father lov'd me, ſo did I prove 
My love to you: Continue in my love. 
If my commands in honor ye retain, 
My uniform affection ye ſhall gain; 
Even as I have been obedient found 


Thus have I ſpoken, that my joy might reſt 
In you complete, and ye with joy be bleſs'd. 
Thus I command, that mutual love be ſhown 
By you, ſuch as my love to you is known, 
No greater love than this we can ſuppoſe, 
That for his friends a man his life ſhould loſe. 
Yeare my friends, if with ſubmiſſive will 

Ye ſtudy my commandments to fulfil. 
Henceforth I ſervants call you not of mine, 


But I have call'd you friends ; for all I heard 
My father ſpeak, has been to you declar'd. 
Ye have not choſen. me, but I choſe you, 

And have appointed what ye are to do; 

That ye ſhould bring forth pious fruit, and be 
Bleſs'd in your increaſe everlaſtingly ; 

That whate'er in my name ye may require, 


To my Sire's laws, and with his love am crown'd. 


As ſervants know not what their lords deſign: 


My father may accompliſh your deſire. 0 
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This precept I command you to obſer ve, 
Affection for each other ſtill preſerve. 

If the world hate you, this retain in mind, 

t hated me ere *twas to you unkind, 

f we were of the world, we might depend 

On having, of the world, a loving friend; 
But as ye are not of the world, but made 
choice by me, its hatred is diſplay'd. 
Remember ſtill my oft-repeated word, 

he ſervant is not greater than the lord. 

f they rejected me, they?ll you reject, 

If they heard me, they will not you neglect. 
But for my name's ſake they will you diſown, 
Becauſe they have not him who ſent me known, 
Had I not come, and preach'd, they had been clean; 
But no cloaks for their vices now remain, 

He that doth for me bitter hatred bear, 

Will in my Father's hatred likewiſe ſhare, 

Had I not greater works among them wrought, 
Than man before, they had been free from fault. 
But now have they beheld me with their eyes, 
And yet me and my Father they deſpiſe. 

But this doth what their law declares, fulfill, 
They hated me, though I had done no ill. 

But when the comforter is come, whom I 

Shall ſend, the ſpirit of veracity, 

Proceeding from the Father, he ſhall ſpeak, 
And honorable mention of me make, 
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And ye ſhall alſo witneſſes abide, 
Becauſe your faithfulneſs has long been try'd, © ' 


" __—__ 


x6th CHAPTER, 


. things have I declar'd, that ye ſhould 
To think your junction with me a diſgrace, [ceaſe 
They from the ſynagogue ſhall you remove, 
Becauſe to me ye ſhow reſpect and love: | 
Yea, the time cometh, when they ſhall contend, 
That he who killeth you makes God his friend, 
This they will execute, becauſe they knew 

Not what was to me or my Father due, 

But theſe things have I mention'd, that ye may, 
When the time comes, remember what I ſay, 

At firſt no hint of theſe things ye receiv'd, 
Becauſe in fellowſhip with you I liv'd, 

To him that ſent me I depart, and lo 

None of you aſketh, whither doſt thou go? 


But as theſe things I have to you reveal'd, 


Atilictive grief hath o'er your hearts prevail'd. 
Howe'er, the truth from you I muſt not hide, 
I itiould not longer with you now abide ; 

Nor will the Comforter, if I ſtay here, 
Approach; but when I go he'll ſtraight appear. 
Ot ſin, of right'ouſneſs, and judgment he 


Will, when he comes, prove men in fault to be. 
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Of ſin, becauſe they kept me from their heart 
„ WM Of right'ouſneſs, becauſe I hence depart, 
Unto my Father, and ye ſhall no more 
Behold my countenance as heretofore ; 
Of judgment, becauſe this world's prince is thought 
A malefactor, and to trial brought. 
ſouls MW Howe'er, when the ſpirit of truth is come, 
[ceaſe In ſalſehood's paths he ſhall not let you roam; 
For of himſelf he ſhall not ſpeak, but tell 
| What he ſhall hear, and future things reveal. 
nd, Me ſhall he glorify ; for he of mine 
. Will be poſſeſs' d, and them to you define. 
Mine are all the Father hath ; I ſaid hence, 
He {hall take mine, and them to you diſpenſe, 
iy. Yet for a little while, and ye ſhall try 
In vain to view me with a ſtedfaſt eye: 
Again, a little while, and I will ſhow 
Myſelf, becauſe I to the Father go. 
Among, themſelves then the diſciples ſaid, 
What meaus the declaration he hath made, 
Yet for a little while, and ye muſt ceaſe 
To fix your longing looks upon my face; 
Again, a little while, as I remove 
To join the Father, viſible I'll prove? 
Therefore they ſaid, what doth this ſaying mean, 
A little while? we cannot this explain. 
Now Ixsus knew the drift of their deſire, 
And ſaid, do ye among yourſelves inquire 


129 


2 


e. 


1 


130 SELECT PORTIONS 
What means a little while, and ye ſhall find 
Your eyes to ſee me actually blind; 

Again, a little while, and I ſhall be 

Exhibited before you viſibly ? 

Verily, verily, I thus declare, 

Ye ſhall lament with agonizing care, 

But the world ſhall rejoice ; and ye ſhall mourn, 
But all your ſorrow into joy ſhall turn, 

A woman when in travail is ſore griev'd 

As her time of deliv'rance is arriv'd ; 

But when the child is born, the welcome boy 
Converts her anguiſh into boundleſs joy. 

Ye now feel woe: bur P11 ſee you again; 

Make glad your hearts, none ſhall your bliſs reſtrain, 
Then ye ſhall ak me nought : and what ye claim, 
The Father will beſtow you, in my name. 

Ye yet did nothing in my name require, 
Requeſt, receive, and have your full deſire. 
Theſe things in parables I have expreſs'd, 

Ye ſhall not be hereafter thus addreſs'd, | 

But I will plainly of the Father tell, 

And make the paths of duty viſible, 

When ye petition in my name that day, 

I fay not for you to the Lon I'Il pray; 
Becauſe the Father ye have loving made, 

By your affection towards me diſplay'd ; 

And with unſhaken confidence believ'd, 

That I authority from Gop receiv'd, 
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| from the father to mankind come down, 

And will return to an immortal crown, 

Then his diſciples ſaid, Lo, now we hear, 

Plain words, and from a doubtful meaning clear, 
Now are we certain that ye all things know, 

Nor need that men ſhould ought unto you ſhow : 
urn, That you came forth from Gop we hence perceive, 
Then Jzsvs anſwer' d, do ye now believe? 

Behold the hour approacheth, yea, is come, 
When ye ſhall fly me, each one to his home, 
ö And leave me lonely, void of company, 
Yet not alone — the Father is with me. 
Theſe things I ſaid, to bid your ſorrows ceaſe, 
And that through me ye might have laſting peace, 
In this world troubles ſhall on you obtrude, 
But comfort take, the world I have ſubdu'd, 


—— 


— ———— — * 


17th CHAPTER, 


W.. Irsus had theſe cheering words ex- 
preſs'd, | 

To heav'n he turn'd his eyes, and God addreſs'd, 

Father, the hour is come; glory beſtow 

Upon thy Son, which back to thee may flow, 

As he did from thee boundleſs pow'r receive, 

That thoſe you gave him might for ever live, 

And this is life eternal, to know thee 

The only Go, from all eternity. 
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And Ixsus CnRI ST whom thou haſt ſent to bring 
Thy faithful ſervants to their ſov'ring king. 

I have on earth thy praiſe and glory ſhown, 
And have the work committed to me done. 

And now, O Father, condeſcend to ſhed 

A portion of that glory on my head, 

Which I enjoy'd with thee in realms of light, 
Before creation burſt from gloomy night. 

I have to thoſe made manifeſt thy name, 

Whom you permit me as my own to claim; 


And to thy word they have their hearts inclin'd. 
Now have they known that what thou gaveſt me, 
Their being have deriv'd alone from thee, 

For to them the words from thee receiv'd 
Have taught, which they accepted and believ'd, 
And have known ſurely that from thee I came, 
And own'd me ſent thy kingdom to proclaim. 
Not for the world I offer up my pray'r, 

But thoſe thou gaveſt me, for thine they are. 
All mine are thine, and thine are mine, and I 
Acquir'd through them glory ſupreme and joy. 
Now I go from the world, but theſe remain, 
And I return to thee, in pow*r to reign. 
Preſerve thoſe, holy Father, to thy Son, 

You gave, that they, as we axe, may be one, 
While I continu'd in the world, they were 
Kept in my name, through my inceſſant care; 


From thee, their Lond, they were to me conſign'd, 
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Of all the number which you bade me guide, 
And hold ſecure, not one has turn'd aſide, 
Except perdition's ſon, who fell from me, 
That thus the ſcriptures might accompliſh' d be. 
L come to thee, and theſe things loudly tell, 
That in themſelves my joy might fully dwell, 
I have deliver'd them thy word, and lo! 
The world doth enmity againſt them ſhow, 
;ecaule that from the world's ſociety, 
By my example led, they dar'd to fly. 
That thou ſhouldſt take them hence I do not pray, 
But to protect them from each wicked way, 
The world, as well as I, they have deny? d, 
Through thy true word let them be ſanctify'd. 
As thou haſt ſent me to the world to preach, 
So have I order'd them mankind to teach. 
Myſelf I ſanctified for their ſake, 
That they through truth might holineſs 3 
Nor pray I for theſe only, but likewiſe 
Tholſe who through them become my votaries: 
That, Father, they in concord may abound, 
As thou in me, and J in thee am found; 
That they may ſhare of our community, 
And the world own that I was ſent by thee. 


That their lives might in harmony be ſpent. 
That I in them, and you in me may ſtay, 
That perfect unity they may dilplay 

N 


- 


134 SELECT PORTIONS 


And that you plainly to the world may prove, Then 
As you lov'd me, to them you ſhowed love. Went 
Father, from thee this grant I alſo claim, ſrsus 
That thoſe you gave me may be where I am; Reply 
And may the glory which you dealt me view; And J. 
For I was lov'd ere the world being knew, 8 
O right'ous Father, men, perverſe and blind, nen 
Could not the healing knowledge of thee find; They f 


But I conſeſs'd thee, and theſe, too, have kuown 
That to the world thou haſt diſpatch'd me down. 
To them already I declar'd thy name, 

And will repeatedly announce the ſame ; 


Jrsus 
[ESUS « 
e ſaid 
tyeſe 


hat the affection I enjoy'd ſrom thee, That u 
May be in them, and they be fill'd with me. | have. 
Vith a 

I Againſt 

18th CHAPTER, _ Vith a 

| ind cut 

I. came to pafs, when Jeſus theſe words ſpoke, unis 
He went with his diſciples o'er the brook L 12 cup 
Of Cedron, where a neighb' ring garden lay, The cap 
Into which they together took their way. Jn Jes: 
The place, too, Judas, who betray'd him, kney, 104 ma 
For thither with the reſt Cax1sT oft withdrew. ather - i 
Then Judas, having under his command, - pr. 
Of officers and men, a choſen band, V deat. 
Which the chief prieſts and phariſees had ſcat, uid alte 


. . . 
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Then Irsvs knowing what things he ſhould bear, 
Went forth, and aſked them, What ſeek ye here ? 
Jrsus of Nazareth, they ſaid. Then he 

Reply'd, the man ye ſeek behold in me. 

And Judas alſo who betray*d him, ſtood 

Connected with the military crowd. 

When Jxsus to them, I am he, had ſaid, 

They fell down proſtrate on the ground, diſmay'd. 
Irsus again, whom do ye look for? cry'd. * 

sus of Nazareth, they all reply'd. 

e ſaid, you heard Pm he, your ſearch now ceaſe, 
tye ſeek me, let thoie depart in peace. 

That what he ſpake might be fulfill'd, of thoſe 

I have loſt none, whom for my fold you choſe, 
Vith anger Simon Peter then inflam'd, 

\oainſt the high- prieſt's ſervant, Malchus nam'd, 
Vith a drawn ſword a fur'ous onſet made, 

ind cut away his rightear from his head, 

unis r ſaid to Peter, Sheath thy ſword, nor think 
The cup my Father gave, I ſhall not drink. 

The captain, officers, and Jews ſtraightway 

Jn Ixsus ſeiz'd, and led him bound away, 

194 made him before Annas firſt appear, 

Ather: in- lay to Caiaphas, that year 

u-prieſt. Now Caiapha; advis' l that one 
deata, ſhould for the people's fins atone. 

wid after Jrsus, Peter, in the —_ 

Fit. one o the diſciples, walk'd alo 


N2 


My doctrine to the world, nor aught conceal'd; 


Then Irsus anſwer'd, If it ſhould appear 
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The other was unto the high-prieit known, Nos! 
And was, with CaR1sST, into his palace ſnown. To v! 
But Peter at the door without remain'd. And $ 
Then went forth he whom the high- prieſt retain'd' Then 
In memory, and did for him procure Art th 
Admittance, from the maid who kept the door. But he 
Then ſaid the damſel, art thou not, I pray, One 0 
This man's diſciple? and he anſwer'd, nay, To hi 
The officers and ſervants gather'd round, T's « 
And as the day intenſely cold was found, Lately 
They made a fire, to warm their freezing blood, Peter 
And Peter at the fire among them ſtood, 12 
The high - prieſt then from Ixsus cloſely ſought Then 
Of his diſciples, and the rules he taught. Unto 
Irsus reply*d, I openly reveal'd But w 


Them! 
Then 


What 


And in the ſynagogue and temple, where 

The Jews reſort, my precepts did declare. 
Why doſt thou aſk me? aſk them who heard me, 
Behold they know what I ſaid openly, 

One of the officers attending, who 

Heard CuRIST's defence, towards him nearer drey, 
And gave him, with his open hand, a blow, 
And ſaid, doſt thou the high-prieſt anſwer ſo? 
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Now ke to Caiaphas the high-prieſt went, 
To whom in chains by Annas he was ſent, 
And Simon Peter ſtood before the fire, 
Then did the people of him thus inquire, 
Art thou not this man's diſciple likewiſe ? 
But he, I know not what ye mean, replies, 
One of the high-prieſt's ſervants, kinſman near 
To him from whom Peter cut off an car, 
Thus queſtion'd, in the garden did not L 
Lately oblerve you in his company? 
Peter again the charge with oaths deny'd, 
And the cock crew, as JESvs propheſy'd. 
Then icd they CHRIST from Caiaphas away, 
Unto the judgment-hall, at dawn of day, 
But went not in themſelves; unſtain'd, to make 
Themſclves prepar'd the paſſover to take. 
Then went out Pilate unto them, and ſaid, 
What charge of guilt againſt this man is laid? 
They ſaid, had he not been a criminal, | 
We had not brought him to thy judgment-hall. 
Then Pilate anſwer'd, take him hence from me, 
and by your law let him convicted be. 
Therefore reply'd the Jews, our law commands, 
None mould with death be punith'd by our hands: 
That thus might be fulfill'd the propheſy 
Waich Ixsus utter'd, how he was to die. 

aen Pilate went into the hall again, 


A A. — . 2 
and [aid, art thon King of the Tews? ſpas plain, 
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Doth this thing from thyſelf, CunisT anſwer'd flow 


Or others unto thee this knowledge ſhow ? 
Pilate reply'd, Am Ja Jew? You come, 
By my deciſion to receive thy doom ; 


Charg'd by the chief-prieſts and thy countrymen; 


Of what offence haſt thou been guilty, then? 
Then Ixsus ſaid, My kingdom is not here, 
My ſervants would defend me, if it were, 

And free me from this Jewiſh inſolence; 

But lo! my kingdom is not now from hence. 
Therefore, ſaid Pilate, Art thou, then, a king ? 


Then anſwer'd Ixsus, You declare this thing, 


For this cauſe did I come, and for this end 
The world with my nativity befriend, 

And to the truth a teſtimony bear, 

All that are of the truth my voice will hear. 
Pilate ſaid, What is truth ? And then declar'd 
Uato the Jews, no fault in him appear'd. 

Ye have a cuſtom I ſhould fave, he ſaith, 

A culprit at the paſſover, from death; 

Then are you willing pardon to proclaim 

To him who does himſelf your ſov'reign name ? 
And all reply'd, Not him, but Barrabbas, 


And he a murderer and robber wes. 


19th CHAPTER, 


. E N Pilate ſcourg'd Irsus, till the gore 
His unoffending body cover'd o'er, 
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A erown of thorns the ſoldiers alſo made, 

With which, and purple robes, he was array'd ; 

Then with their hands they ſmete him wantonly, 
And cry'd, Hail, Zewiſh king! in mockery, 
Therefore again untd them Pilate came, 

And ſaid, Behold I find in him no blame. 

Then Jesus with his crown and robes appear'd, 

And Pilate ſaid, View here the prince rever'd ! 
When him the officers and chiet-prieſts ſpy'd, 

Then all exclaim'd, Let him be crucity'd. + 

g? This execute yourſelves, then Pilate ſaith, 

N I find in him no crime deſerving death. 

The eus then anſwer'd him, We have a law, 
Which final puniſhment ſhould on him draw, 
Becauſe that he, with blaſphemous pretenze, 

Call'd himſelf the Son of QMNIPOTENCE. 

4 This ſaving Pilate heard, and, fill'd with dread, 

Did to the judgment-hall again procced, 

And ſaĩd to CurisT, Who or whence art tnhou? Speak, 
But Ixsus no reply vouchſaf'd to make, 
Then Pilate, with aſtoniſhment inſpir'd, 
Doſt thou not ſpeak to me? of CurtsT inquir'd : 
Or art thou ignorant, that pow'r in me 

Reſides, to crucify, or ſet thee free? 

Jzsus reply'd, You could no pow'r poſſeſs, \ 
But from above, to make me feel diſtreſs ; 
Therefore the greater muſt the guilt appear 

Of him, who brought me unto trial here, 
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ale ſought his freedom to obtain; he Ki 

at the Fews clamorouſly cry'd again, A firm 
he's releaz'd you are not Cæſur's friend; Then P 
ho makes himſelf king, Ceſar muſt offend. What! 
When Pilate, therefore, heard them thus debate, ne ſo 
He brought forth Jr5Us to the judgment - ſeat, His ga 
And ina place, the pavement call'd, ſat down, To eac 
By the name Gabhatlia in Hebrew known. With 
And now about the ſiæth hour when the Jeu They 
For tae paſſover preparation uſe, But ti 
Fit ſaith, Se: your king, But they reply'd, That 
Bear hi away let him be cruciſy'd. My p 
Then Pilate anſwer'd, Muſt your king thus die ? And! 
They laid, All kings but Cæſar we deny. The { 
TLaea he reſigu'd him ap without delay; Now 
Aad they took JESUS, and led him away. His 1 
Aud u: his crots fapoocting, onwards went, The 
e2Cata the agonlzing preiſure bent, And 
Until to a place cal“ a Ruil he came, And 
ud in the re, Gelgei ta by name. Wit 
$2 he and other two were crucify'd, He 
£23237 33 the midit, and one on either fide. + - The 
vad Plate on the carol fiz' I this writing, And 
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he King of the Jews, write not, but that he 
Aürm'd himlelf King ef the Jews to Le. 


Then Pilate to this application ſald, 


That I have written, is a writing made. 

he ſoldicrs, then, when Cukisr was cruciſy'd, 
His garments take (which they in four divicc, 
To each a quarter), and lixewiie his coat, 
Without ſeam woven from the top throughout. 
They therefore ſaid, The coat we will not tear, 
But the proprietor let lots declare : 

That thus might happen what the ſcriptures ſpake, 
My parted raiment among them they take, | 
And lots pronounce who ſhall my coat receive. 
The ſoldiers therefore, in this way behave. 

Now to the croſs of Ixsus there ſtood nigh 

His mother and her ſiſter ; and Mary, 

The wife of Cleophas, was likewiſe there, 

And Mary Magdelene drew alſo near. 

And when his mother, Cuxis r, on looking round, 
With the diſciple whom he loved, found, 

He to his mother cry'd, Thy Son perceive ; 
Then ſaid to him, Thy mother now receive. 
And from that hour he brought her to his home, 
Thenceforth her Son adopted to become. 

Then Jesvs, knowing all compleated firſt, 

The ſcriptures to accompliſh, ſaid I thirſt. 

A veſſel there with vinegar was ſet, 

Wherein a ſponge was, by the ſoldiers wet, 
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On hy%p put, and to his mouth apply'd. 

When Jxsus, therefore, had the mixture tryd 

He faid, *Zis fiaithed ; then bow'd his head, 

And join?d the great aſſembly of the dead. 

Ag, then, it was the preparation-day, 

Taat on the crols the bodies might not ſtay 
tie fabbati-day, it came to paſs 

Gecauſe that ſabbath day an high day was) 


Tac fews pray' Pilate their legs they might break, 


And from thence, aiterwards, th-ir bodies take. 
The ſoldlers came, and brake in picces, then, 
The legs of both the ezecuted men. 


Put when they found life's pulſe in Cir15T had 


ceas'd, 
Againſt his legs no hoſtile hands they rais'd. 
But with a ſpcar a ſoldier pierc'd his ſide, 
From whence of blood and water flow'd a tide. 
And he that ſaw it teſtimony bare, 
While truth atteſteth what he doth declare; 
And he knows truth confirmeth what he ſaith, 
That in his evidence ye might have faith. 
The ſcriptures to fulfill, theſe things were done, 
Ye ſhall not find in him a broken bone. 
another icriptare thus doth teſtify, 
On him they pierc'd they ſhall look ftedfaftſy, 
And then ſoleph of Arhnathea 
(Cnals er's ſecret convert, of the Jews in awe) 
Pilate beſonght CuristT?s body he might have, 
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Vhich he remov'd, when Pilate granted lcave. 

And with him too came Nicodemus there 

(Who firſt at night to Ixsus did' repair) 

And brought, commix'd, the laſt rites to complete, 

Of myrrh and aloes-an hundred weight, 

In linen cloaths, then, Cuk1sT"'s corpſe ther incloſe, 

With ſpices, as the Jews their dead diſpoſe. 

A garden ſtood near where he death obey'd, 

And a new tomb wherein man ne'er waz luid. 
Becauſe of the Jews” preparation here 

Hearth Cur1sST reſted, for the tomb was near, 


— — 


1it CORINTHIANS, 13th Chap ter. 


. o' I ſhould ſpeak with men-“ and angela“ 
tongues, | | 

And grace with eloquence ſublime my ſongs; 

Yet lacking charity, I ſhould be found 

As braſs, or tinkling cymbals, nought but found, 

Tho' with the gift of propheſy inſpir'd, 

Knowledge of myſteries 1 have acquir*d ; 

Altho' enlighten'd intellects I ſhare, Car; 

And faith, which mountains from their baſe can 

Devoid of charity, I muſt become 

The worthleſs offspring of my mother's van), 

Tho? I beſtow my riches on the poor, 


Who miſerably croud around my door 


144 SELECT PORTIONS 

Or give my martyr'd body to the flame, 

Yet, wanting charity, I loſe my name. 

Long- ſuff'ring charity is meek and kind, 

Nor hceds another's bliſs with envy's mind: 
Is not puff'd up with hateful vanity, 

Nor looks on mankind with a ſcornful eye : 
Doth not with inſolence itſelf behave, 

Or its juſt rights with haughty conduct crave: 
To bitter quarrels eaſily incline, 

Or againſt others, evil acts delign : 

Doth not in vile iniquity rejoice, 

But in defence of truth exalts its voice. 
Beniguant charity, with gentle heart, 

In ſympatiizing ſorrows bears a part; 

I: God's veracity confiding ſtill, 

Its hopes are built on his unerring will: 

And, degt'd with mild habiliments of peace, 
Immortal 1 will never ceaſe: 

tongues thall fail; 
Aud ee, ſcel decay. 

Our 5 555 minds contracted wiſdom deal, 
Events foretelling on a narrow ſcale ; 

Put when complete perfection comes in ſight, 
Its feetle dawn {hall yield to boundlels light. 
When L in childhood ignorantly walk'd, 

Ans children I thought, underſtood, and PN 
But wien I to maturity had grown, 

Eack eB1dih tendency away was thrown. 
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ow objects darkly through a glaſs appear, 
Vhich ſhall hereaſter ſpotleſs luſtre wear: 
ind partial knowledge is on me beſtow'd, 
ntil I reach the happy realms of Gov. 

and now Faith, Hope, and Charity abide, 
But ſtill the laſt ſhall o'er the reſt preſide; 


iſt CoRINTHIANS, 15th Chapter. 


The goſpel which I preach'd to you before ; 

V hich ye did alſo formerly receive, 

ind which ye ſtill with confidence believe; 

V hich, if what I ſaid, ye in mind retain, 

ill fave you, if ye truſted not in vain. 

or at the firſt I openly made known, 

The doctrine that had to myſelf been ſhown ; 
ow, as the word of ſcripture teſtifies, 

HRIST for our ſins became a ſacrifice ; 

nat in the bowels of the earth he lay, 

nd from his priſon burſt on the third day ; 

Of Cephas firſt, then of the twelve, was view'd, 
nd next before more than five hundred ſtood ; 
Of whom the greater part alive is found, 

zut in death's icy ſlumbers ſome are bound. 
Iimſelf to James he afterwards reveal'd, 


Then by the whole Apoſtles was beheld; 
0 


OREOVER, brethren, I declare once more; 
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And laſt of all was alſo ſeen by me, 
As one brought into life abortively. 
For of the Apoſtles am the leaſt, 


Nor worthy in the number to be plac'd, 
Becauſe I brandiſh'd perſecution's ſword, 
Againſt the ſervants of the living Lord. 

But what I am the grace of Gop has wrought, 
Nor was his grace beitow'd on me for nought; 
But more abundantly than all I ſtrove, 

Ard yet not I, but Gov's aſſiſting love, 

But thereſore whether it were Jor they, 

So did we preach, and you obedience pay. 

I? we teach Cunisr aroſe, how then do ſome 
Among you ſay, none from the grave can come? 


But i there can no reſurrection be, 


Then is not CB8RIST from death's dominion free, 
And if to life CiR1ST be not rais'd again, 

Vain is our preaching, and yaur ſaith too vain, 
Yea, we ſalſe witneſſes of Goh appear, 


Becauſe we teſtimony of him bear, 


That he rais'd CHRIST, whom yet he did not call, 
F truth confirms the dead riſe not at all. 


For it the dcad no reſurrection have, 


Then is CxR15ST till impriſon'd in the grave. 


SU 


And if CHRIST is not yet recalPd from death, 
Your fins remain, and uſeleſs is your faith. 


FF*1 


* 


Ihen they who dy'd, and hope in CUR1ST repos'd, 
Their eyes in never-ending gloom have clos'd, 
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here alone in Cuxis r we build our truſt, 
Ve the moſt wretched are of breathing duſt, 
zut CHRIST, now liberated from the tomb, 
the firſt-fruits of them that ſlept become. 
or ſince by man death on the world was brought, 
By man was mankind's reſurrection wrought, 
or as in Adam all are doom'd to die, 
do ſhall in CaR1ST all live eternally, 
ut all in order: CuR1sST the firſt- fruits, then 
is faithful ſervants among mortal men. 
hen comes the end, when he ſhall have reſtor'd 
he kingdom to his Father, God the Lond; 
Vhen he all pow'r and rule ſhall have put down, 
and made authority ſupreme his own. 
For he muſt reign with unremitting ſway, 
ill all his enemies ſubmiſſion pay. 
he tyrant death ſhall be the lateſt foe, 
That muſt ſuſtain a total overthrow. 
For he beneath his ſeet hath all things laid. 
But when he ſaith all things are ſubjet made, 
He is excepted, plainly muſt appear, 
Who all things brought beneath his ſov'reigu care; 
And when all things his government confels, 
Then alſo ſhall the ſ6n himſelf expreſs 
His rev'rence for God's majeſty on high, 
Who ſhall unrivall'd, boundleſs rule enjoy. 
Elſe what muſt they do who baptiſm receive 


For the dead, if the dead ſhall not revive ? 
O 2 


148 SELECT PORTIONS 


Why for the dead are they baptiz'd ? and why 
Do we each hour remain in jeopardy ? 

By our rejoicing, which in CarisT I find, 

I am inceſſantly to death conſign'd. 

If, arm'd with reaſon's ſhafts, I war ſuſtain'd 
With beaſts at Epheſus, what have I gain'd, 

If the dead riſe not? Let us eat and drink, 

We die to-morrow.—Why, then, gravely think ? 
Be not deceiv'd: Evil connexions ſteal 

Our hearts aſtray, and o'er good thoughts prevail. 
To virtue riſe, and fly ſin's baneful road, 

For, to their ſhame I ſpeak ! ſome know not God. 
But ſome will ſay, How are the dead reſtor'd ? 
What body is allow'd them by the Loop? 
Thou fool, the ſeed thou caſteſt in the ground, 
Ezcept it die, can with no fruit be crown'd. 

The ſeed thou ſoweſt ſhall not riſe again, 

But yield a crop of wheat or other grain. 

But in his wiſdom Gor a body gives, 

And ev*ry ſeed its proper frame receives. 

All fleſh is not the ſame ; but men, we find, 
Beaſts, fiſh, and birds, have each a diff rent kind. 
Celeſtial and terreſtrial bodies too, | 
The Lord has openly expos'd to view; 
But the celeſtial glory ſhines with light, 
Diſtinct from that which makes the earthly bright, 
There is one glory of the beaming ſun, | 
One of the ſtars, one of the waning moon; 
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For ſtars poſſeſs a difference of rays, 

And with variegated glory blaze. 

so will the raiſing of the dead be found; 

Sown in corruption, it ſhall be rais'd ſound, 
Sown in diſhonor, it to glory ſprings, 

And ſtrength, inſtead of former weakneſs brings; 
Sown weak, and natural, and doom'd to woes, 
A body pure and ſpiritual it grows. 

There is a body natural and frail, 

And one whoſe purity ſhall never fail. 

So the firſt Adam a live ſoul was made; 

The laſt a quick'ning ſpirit, as 'tis ſaid. 

The natural did firſt precedence claim, 
Afterwards that which is ſpiritual came. 

The firſt man earthly is, and form'd of clay, 
The laſt the Lord of univerſal ſway. 

The earthy are like that whence they proceed, 
And as the heav'nly, are the heav'nly ſeed. 

Az we the likeneſs of the earthy bear, 

We ſhall the image of the heav'nly wear. 
Now, brethren, this I ſay, that fleſh and blood, 
Cannot attain the heay*nly realms of Gov ; 
Nor can cbrruption incorruption ſee, 

Behold I now diſplay a myſtery ; 

All ſhall not ſleep, but a change undergo 


Sudden as thought, when the laſt trump ſhall blow; 
The trump ſhall ſound, the dead rife, and we come 


Chang'd, and ſet free from vile corruption's gloom. 
O 3 
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Corruption muſt pure incorruption be, 

And trail fleſh put on immortality. 

So, when corruption ſhall be done away, 
Turn'd to a ſtate that never can decay, 

Shall come to paſs the words of ancient date, 
Death is abſorb'd in victory complete. 

O death, where now is felt thy blunted ſting ? 

O grave, what haughty triumph doſt thou bring? 
The ſting of death is fin ; and from of law 

We healing remedies for ſin may draw. 


Thanks be to Gop, thro? Jesus Cnr1ST his Sox, 


B. whom we laſting victory have won. 
Therefore, beloved brethren, ſtedfaſt ſtand, 
Unmoveable, inclin'd to Gobp's command, 
Abounding in the bleſs'd work of the Lony, 
Which ſhall an heav'nly recompenſe afford. 


— —_ 


GENES1s, 22d Chapter, 19 firſt Verſes. 


Ar ſome time afterwards the Lok deſign'd ' 


To know by trial Abraham's faith of mind; 
And he call'd to him, and ſaid, Abraham. 

Then he reply'd, Behold, LorD, here I am. 

And he ſaid, Iſaac take, thy ſole, lov'd ſon, 

And to the land of Moriah go on, 

Where, on a mountain which P11 ſhow to thee, 
Preſent him a burnt- offering to me. 41 
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Then Abraham got up at dawn of day, 
$addled his aſs, to bear him on his way, 
Made Iſaac and two young men-ſeryants riſe, 
And clave the timber for the ſacrifice, 

And then together all their journey took, 
Towards the place of which JExovAn ſpoke, 
And on the third day afar off, behold, 
Appear'd the mountain of which he was told. 
Then to his young men Abraham reply'd, 
Remain you here, and with the aſs abide ; 
While the lad and I yonder go to pay 

Our worſhip, and return to you ſtraightway. 
Then Abraham on his ſon Iſaac put 

The wood which for the ſacrifice was cut; 
And he took in his hand a knife, and fire, 
Then did he with the lad apart retire. 

And thus ſpake Iſaac, O my father, hecd ! 
Then anſwer'd Abraham, My ſon proceed. 
And he cry'd, Lo ! the wood and fire are here, 
But is a lamb for the burat-off'ring near? 
And he {aid, God will find a lamb, my ſon, 
For a burnt off' ring. So they both went on, 
And Abraham, where he was taught by God, 
An altar rear'd, and duly rang'd the wood; 


Then bound his fon, whom on the wood he laid 


For a burnt- off' ring, as the Loxo had ſaid ; 
And took the knife, and ſtretched out his hand, 
To fliy his ſon, as Cop had giv'n command- 
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And ont of Heav'n the angel of the Lond, 
Vouchlaf*d to utter his almighty word, 

And to him ſaid, Abraham, Abraham, 

Then anſwer'd he, Lo! here, O Lord, I am, 
And he ſaid, Lay not thine hand on the boy, 
Neither do thou to him an injury; 

For now your truſt in God is fully try'd, 
Since thou haſt not thy only Son deny'd. 
And Abreham a ram, on looking round, 

In a brake by his horns entangled found; 
And he ſeiz'd on the ram, and of him made 

A burnt-off*ring in his ſon Iſaac's ſtead. 
Then he the place Jehovah-jirch nam'd, 
Which, as the Mount of PROvVIůDENcx, is fam'd. 
And the Lord from the regions of the bleſs'd 
A ſecond time thus Abraham addreſs'd; 
Myſelf, ſaith the Lon Gon, do I ſwear, 
Since thy lov'd only Son thou would'ſt not ſpare ; 
Thy welfare I will conſtantly increaſe, 

And multiply exceedingly thy race, 

Like ſtars which glitter in the realms of day, 
Or grains of ſand along the foaming ſea ; 
And thy poſterity, with conqueſt crown'd, 
Shall all their haughty enemies confound ; 
And in thy feed {hall all the earth rejoice, 
Becauſe thou haſt attended to my voice. 

Then Abraham return'd to his young men, 
And they all dwelt at Beer-ſheba again, 
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ExoDvus, 20th Chapter, 17th firſt verſes. 


A ND thus the LorD expreſs'd himſelf, and ſaid, 
Behold in me the Lond thy God diſplay'd, 

Who thy deliverance from Egypt wrought, 

And from the land of bondage have thee brought. 
In me alone with feryent zeal confide, 

Nor worthip pay to any gods beſide. 

Thou ſhalt not any graven image make, 

Nor a ſimilitude unto thee take 

Of things in heav'n, or in the earth below, 

Or in the waters which beneath them flow : 
Thou ſhalt not to them humbly proſtrate fall, 
Nor for relief importunately call. 

For I the Lord thy Gon will jealous be, 

And ſtrictly punith all iniquity 

Of ſires and ſons in long deſcent, who hate 


— -——_ 
— — 
r 1 
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My precepts, or my orders violate ; 

But kind and merciful to thouſands prove, 
Who my commandments and my perſon love. 
Do not the attributes divine profane, 

Or take the name of thy Lord God in vain ; 
For God will not of wickedneſs acquit 
Thoſe who ſuch groſs impiety commit. 
Remember to obſerve the ſabbath-day, 

And holy adoration on it pay. 
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Six days thou ſhalt thy induſtry purſue, 

And do the labour which thou haſt to do 

But to the ſeventh the Lord thy Gop lays claim, 
On which thou thouldſt deyoutly praiſe his name, 
In it by thee, thy daughter, or thy ſon, 

Or thy man- ſexvant, ſhall no work be done; 
Thy maid-ſervant, thy cattle, or whoe'er 
Taſtes, in thy gates, thy hoſpitable fare, 

For in ſix days Gop made heav'n, earth, and ſea, 
And all they hold, and ceas'd the ſeventh day; 
Wherefore on it a bleſſing was beſtow'd, 

To endleſs ages, by Almighty Gov. 

Unto thy parents gratefnl honor yield, 

And Gop will long thy life and welfare ſhield; 
Avoid with care all ſanguinar) ftrite, 

Nor rob thy fellow-creature of nis life, 

With fiz'd abhorrence un dultery, 

And ev*ry action of indecency, 

Let not to fraud thy erring ſoul incline, 

Nor ſeize by violence what is not thine, 
Againſt thy neighbour no falſe witneſs bear, 
Nor with detraction wound his character. 

Do not indulge a covetous deſire, 

Thy neighbour's wife or dwelling to acquire; 
Nor ſeek, his maid-ſervant, man, ox, or aſa, 

Or any property thy neighbour has, 
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1ſt K1NGs, 17th Chapter. 


. AHAB the Tiſhbite Elijah came, 

Who with the men of Gilead rank'd his name, 
And ſaid, For years, as liveth Iirael's Lord, 
Nor dew nor rain ſhall fall without my word. 
Then unto him did God's command thus ſpeak, 
Quick get thee hence, and thy courſe eaſtward take; 
By the brook Cherith, near to Jordan's fide, 
Thou ſhalt remain, and there thy perſon hide, 
The water ſhall thy craving thirſt allay, 

And ravens bring thee nouriſhment each day, 
do he, obedient to the will of God, 

By the brook Cherith, near Jordan, abode. 

And ravens brought each morning fleſh and bread, 
And with like food each ev'ning was he fed. 

In a ſhort ſpace the brook was render'd dry, 
As rain had ceas'd its ſources to ſupply. 

Then did again Gov's orders thus declare, 
Unto Zidonian Zarephath repair : 

Lo! there a widow woman, weak and poor, 

By me directed ſhall thee meat procure, 

Then riſing he went to Zarephath ſtraight, 
And as he came unto the city gate, 

Behold the widow woman there he found, 

For fire-wood ſeeking little ſticks around: 
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Then he addreſs'd her, and ſaid, Bring with haſte 


A cup of water, my parch'd lips to feaſt, 
And as ſhe went, he call'd again, and ſaid, 
Bring alſo in thy hand a ſcrap of bread. 


And ſhe reply'd, The Loxb who hears me ſpeak, 


Can judge Iam not miſtreſs of one cake; 

Of meal a ſcanty handful, and no more, 
With a ſmall drop of oil, completes my ſtore : 
And lo ! thoſe ſticks I gather, as you ſee, 

To dreſs a morſe} for my ſon and me: 

That ſo we may on our laſt victuals dine, 
And to the grave our famiſh'd frames conſign. 
Then ſaid he unto her, Fear not, but go 
And execute what you deſigu'd to do: 

But firſt for me a little cake prepare, 

And afterwards thy ſon and thou ſhalt ſhare. 
For thus doth the Lon Goo of Iſrael ſay, 
The ſtock of meal ſhall ſuffer no decay, 

Nor any waſte the cruſe of oil ſuſtain, 

Until the Loxp ſhall on the earth ſend rain. 
Then did ſhe with the prophet's will comply, 
And long abundance bleſs'd her family. 

She found no diminution of her meal, 

Nor did her little cruſe of oil once fail, 
According to the ſaying of the Loky, 
Which he had utter'd by Elijah's word, 

It came to paſs, ere many days were gone, 
That ſickneſs viſited the widow 's ſon ; 
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And his complaint ſo violent became, 

The pulſe of life forſook his breathleſs frame. 

Then cry'd the wretched mother, bath'd in tears, 

O man of God, how haſt thou ſwell'd my cares ! 

My ſenſe of fin art thou come to revive, 

And of her child the widow to deprive ! 

Then ſaid Elijah give thy ſon to me, 

And from her boſom, rent with miſery, 

Unto a loft the child he ſtraight convey'd, 

And on his bed the clay-cold body laid. 

Then did he fervently the Lord addreſs, 

Why doſt thou, Lon, the widow thus diſtreſs ; 

And ſummon to the grave her darling boy, 

While in her houſe my lodgings I enjoy ! 

Then on the child he ſtretched himſelf thrice, 

And beſought God with ſupplicating voice; 

0 Loxy my Gob, thy mercy J implore, 

And to this child his ſoul again reſtore ! 

Then did GoD grant the prophet's warm deſire, 

And with the breath of liſe the child inſpire, 

And to the houſe, Elijah, from his room, 

To diflipate the widow?s mournful gloom, 

Convevs the child, and to the mother cries, 

Lothy ſon lives ! Reſtrain thy rending ſighs. 

Then to Elijah thus the woman ſaid, 

By this the pow'r of heav'n I fee diſplay'd; 

That from the Loxp a meſſenger thou art, 

And doſt in truth the word of Gop impart, 
P 
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Iſt KiNGs, 18th Chapter, 


Ai when three years their fleeting courſe had 
run, 
Thus to the Prophet was Gop's will made known; 


Go, and before the face of Ahab ſtand, 


And I will pour forth rain upon the land, 
Then did Elijah with ſubmiſſion go, 
Himſelf to Ahab, Iſrael's king to ſhow : 
While famine, with deſtructive rage replete, 


Held in Samaria its baneful ſeat. 


Then Ahab thus to Obadiah ſaid, 

Whom maſter of his houſehold he had made, 
(Now Obadiah greatly fear'd the Lord, 
And when Jezebel drew the bloody ſword 
Againft Gov's prophets, he, their lives to fave, 
An hundred hid, by fifties, in a cave, 

And in their ſolitary, dark abode, | 
Of bread and water due ſupplies beſtow'd.) 
Go thro? the land, and cloſely ſearch around, 
Wherever brooks or water-ſprings abound ; 
We may, perhaps, enough of graſs eſpy, 

For mules and horſes, leſt the beaſts all die. 
So they, to paſs throughout the land, agreed 
In different directions to proceed: 

Ahab, alone, his road by one courſe bent, 
And Obadiah in another went. 
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As Obadiah journey'd on the road, 

Behold, he chanc'd to meet the man of Go; 
Whom recognizing, he falls down, and cries, 

Say, is Elijah preſent to my eyes ? 

And he reply*d, He is; to Ahab ſay, 

Lo! here Elijah will himſelf diſplay. 

Then anſwer*d he, What evil have I done, 

That thou to certain death wouldſt drive me on ? 
As thy God liveth, before whom I ſtand, 

My Lord hath ſought thee throughout ev'ry land; 
And when they ſaid, He is not here; he took 

An oath that in veracity they ſpoke, - 

And now to Ahab thou bidſt me declare, 

Lo! in this place Elijah will appear: 

And it ſhall happen, that when hence I go, 

Ready compliance with thy will to ſhow, 

The ſpirit of the Lord ſhall thee remove, 

Where fruitleſs will my ſearch to find thee prove : 
And when thy orders I to Ahab tell, 

And he cannot diſcover where you dwell, 

My life ſhall fall a forfeit to my word, 

But I thy ſervant always fear'd the LorD. 

Did not my Lord intelligence receive, 

That I an hundred prophets in a cave 

By fifties from Jezebel's ſury ſav'd, 

And dealt the nouriſhment which nature crav'd? 
And now you bid me thus to Ahab ſpeak, 

Elijah's here; —and he my life ſhall take. 


23 
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Then ſaid Elijah, As Gop lives, to- day 
I will myſelf to Abhab's ſight convey. 


Then Obadiah towards Ahab went, 
And to Elijah the King's ſteps were bent. 
And Ahab, when he ſaw Elijah, ſaid, 
Art thou he that haſt ills for Iſrael made ? 
He ſaid, I have not ſtirr'd up Iſrael's woe, 
But from thee, and thy houſe, their evils flow ; 
Becauſe God's laws are baniſh'd from your mind 
And your whole thoughts to Baal are inclin'd. 
Now, therefore, for the men of Iſrael ſend, 
And at mount Carmel let them all attend ; 
Call the groves? prophets, four hundred, to me, 
With Baal's prieſts, four hundred, and fifty ; 
Who at Jezebel's royal table wait, 
And feaſt in all the elegance of ſtate, 
The men of Iſrael, as the king decreed, 
And all the prophets, to the mount proceed. 
Then ſaid Elijah unto all around, 
How long ſhall ye be fluctuating found ? 
If Go be Lord, to him your voices raiſe, 
Or elſe to Baal join in ſongs of praiſe. 
Then to the filent, congregated crowd 
Elijah thus addreſs'd himſelf aloud ; 
Of the Lory*s prophets I remain only, 
But Baal's are four hundred and fiſty. 
Let them two bullocks for us now procure, 
And for themſelves the choſen oz ſecure, 
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Which they may cut, and lay on logs of wood, 

But place no fire below to dreſs their ſood; 

And I the other bullock will receive, 

But no coals underneath the timber leave : 

Then ſupplicate your Gods, while I proclaim 

My ſole dependence on JEHoVAn's name; 

And let the God who ſpeaks by fire be Lord, 

Then cry'd the people, We applaud thy word. 

To Baal's prophets thus Elijah ſaid, 

Chooſe your ox firſt, and have it ready made, 

For ye are many ; and addreſs with faith 

Your deities ; but lay no fire beneath, 

Then the ox which was given them they took, 

And did from morn till noon Baal invoke ; 

Saying, O Baal, hear us ! But they found, 

To hear their pray'rs, no condeſcending ſound, 

Then with diſtracting diſappointment ſtung, 

Upon the altar which was made they ſprung. 

And about noon Elijah mocking ſays, 

In elevated ſhouts your voices raile : 

He is a God, ſure ! and on buſineſs talks, 

Or drives the ſoe, or on a journey walks, 

Or, peradventure, ſunk in ſleep he lies, 

And muſt be rous'd with loud, repeated cries ! 

With madneſs fir'd, they call'd with bolder ſtrains, 

And prick'd with knivesand lancets their filPd veins, 

Until the guſhing ftreams of crimſon blood, 

Ran down their bodies ＋ a ſwelling flood. 
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And when they propheſy'd till noon was gone, And ths 
And ev'ning ſacrifice was coming on; Whatey 
Yet was by them no voice or anſwer heard, Attend, 
Nor any who would their requeſts regard. That re 
Then ſaid Elijah to the men, Come here. That ti 
And to the prophet they approached near, And ha 
While he his active diligence beſtow'd Then t! 
To mend the torn down altar of his God : And bu 
And for this end Elijah choſe twelve ſtones, And in 
The number of the tribes of Jacob's ſons, Lach d 
To whom the word of Gop Almighty came, Then f 
And ſaid, Henceſorth ſhall Iſrael be thy name. The L. 
Then with the ſtones an altar he prepar'd, And to 
Which was in honor of IEHOVAA rear'd : Let no 
And round the altar a deep trench was made, Straig 
Wherein two meaſures of ſeed might be laid. Giv'n, 
Elijah next the wood in order put, To Al 
Whereon he plac'd the ox, in pieces cut; To eat 
And ſaid, With water four large veſſels fill, Ahab 
Which on the wood and off'ring you {hall ſpill, While 
Repeat the ſame, he ſaid, which ſtraight they did; Wher 
And the third time obey'd, as they were bid. Holdi 

In rills the water round the altar flows, And t 
And in the trench unto the top aroſe. Thy! 

And when the ev'ning ſacrifice drew nigh, And } 

The propher thus to Gop addreſs'd his cry; Then 

Lord of Abraham, Iſaac, Iſrael, hear, And 


That thou art Gop let it to-day appear; Like 
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And that I am thy ſervant, and have wrought 
Whatever I was by thy precepts taught ! 
Attend, O Lok, and make this people know 
That revereice to thee alone they owe! 
That thou a merciful Creator art, 
And haſt reform'd each difobedient heart! 
Then the conſuming fire of Gon quick flies, 
And burns the wood, ſtones, duſt and ſacrifice, 
And in its rapid motion drinks around 
Lach drop of water in the trench it foùnd. 
Then ſaid the people, falling proſtrate down, 
The Lond is God; the Lord is Gov alone! 
And to the people thvs Elijah ſpake : 
Let none eſcape—all Baal's prophets take. 
Straight were they ſeiz'd, and by Elijah's word, 
Giv'n, at Brook Kiſhon, victims to the ſword. 
To Ahab then the Prophet ſaid, Prepare h 
To eat and drink, for rain immenſe is near. 
Ahab iat down to take ſome nouriſhment, 

While to mount Carmel's top Elijah went, 

1; Where lowly on the earth himſelf he laid, 
Holding between his kuces his bended head; 
And to his ſervant cry'd, Straightway aſcend, 
Thy looks unto the diſtant ocean bend. 
And he ſaid, Nought I ſee towards the main. 
Then call'd Elijah, Go ſev'n times again. 
And at the ſev'nth time, From the ſea, he cries, 
Like a man's hand, I ſee a ſmall cloud riſe, 
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Then he reply'd, Bid Ahab haſte away, 

Leſt the rain ſhould occaſion a delay. 

And while to Jezreel Ahab rode, behold, 

Rain, wind, and clouds the heav'ns in black infold. 
And lo! Elijah, by the Loxp ſuſtain'd, 

Entrance in Jezreel before Ahab gain'd, 


— 


2d KINGS, th Chapter, 


N AAMAN, leader of the Syrian hoſt, 

Was by his ſovereign eſteemed moſt, 

And held in honor, as by him the Loxn 

To Syria deliy*rance did afford: 

The title of great proweſs too he bore, 

But leprous ſores cover'd his body o'er. 

And parties of the Syrians went out, 

Who thro?” the land of Iſrael took their rout, 
From whence they carry'd of a little maid, 
Who to Naaman's wife attendance paid; 

To whom ſhe ſaid, Would Gop my maſter were 
To the fam'd Prophet of Samaria near ; 

Who the phyſician of ſound health would prove, 
And ſoon the loatliſome leproſy remove! 

Then went one to the King, and ſaid, Behold, 


Thus hath the Ifraelitiſh maiden told. 


The Syrian monarch anſwer'd, Go to, go, 
PI to the King of Iſrael write, and know. 
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Then Naaman commenc'd his journey ſtraight, 
And brought, of filver, ten talents in weight, 

Six thouſand pieces of gold coin, beſide 

Ten ſuits of raiment, deck'd with ſplendid pride: 
And thus to Iirael's king his letter ran; 

Behold, herewith I fend thee Naaman, 

My valuable ſervant, to obtain 

From thee a cure, his leproſy to clean, 

And when the letter Iſrael's king had read, 

He rent his cloaths, and thus in anguiſh ſaid, 

Am I a God, to ſave or to deſtroy, 

That this man bids me heal a leproſy ? 

Wherefore conſider now, I pray, and look, 

How he to enmity doth me provoke. 

And when it to Eliſha was made known, 

The man of God, what Iſrael's king had done, 
This meflage nnto him the Prophet ſent, 
Wherefore haſt thou thy cloaths, deſponding, rent ? 
Let him come to me, and he ſhall perceive 

Tnat yet a prophet doth in Iſrael live. 

So he with ſteeds and chariot, in ſtate 

Came forth and ſtood before Eliſha's gate. 

And from Eliſha theſe directions came, 

Immerſe thy ſelf ſev'n times in Jordan's ſtream ; 
Then ſhall thy malady receive its doom, 

And thy ſound body in fall vigour bloom. 

But Naaman was wroth, and went away, 

And was, indignantly, induc'd to ſay, 
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Lo! I thought he will ſurely come to me, 

And ſtand, and ſupplicate his Deity ; 

Then ſtrike his hand acroſs the part impure, 
And thus perform an eficac'ous cure. 
Damaſcus, Abana and Pharpar boaſts, 

Rivers more fam'd than all in Iſrael's coaſts ; 
May I not waſh in them, and be made whole ? 
So he went off, and rage inflam'd his ſoul. 

Then came his ſervant near, and ſaid, My Sire, 
Did he ſome grievous taſk from thee require, 
Would(t thou not do it? How much rather, then, 
When he ſaith only, Waſh, and be made clean? 
In Jordan, then, according to the word 
Proceeding from the Prophet of the Lox, 

He ſev'n times dipp'd his vitiated frame, 

And like a child's his cleanſed fleſh became, 
Then to Eliſha he return'd again, 

And ſtood before him, he, and all his train, 
And ſaid, I know in all the earth around 

No Go, except in Iſrael, can be found; 

Now therefore, I beſeech thee, for my ſake 

A bleſſing from thy grateful ſervant take. 

Then ſaid Eliſha, As the Lord doth live, 

Who hears me ſpeak, no preſent Þil receive. 
And Naaman each mode perſuaſive us'd, 

But ſtill the Prophet utterly reſus'd. 

Then ſaid he to Eliſha, Shall I pray, 

Be granted to me two mules” load of clay? 
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Iunto no Gods but the LokD will bring. 

For this thing may the Lord thy ſervant ſpare, 
That when the king, my maſter, ſhall appear 
In Rimmon's houſe, his worſhip to beſtow, 
And lean on me, and I to Rimmon bow : 
When Lin Rimmon's temple lowly bend, 

May God his pardon to me then extend! 

Then ſaid Eliſha to him, Go in peace. 

And he departed from him a ſmall ſpace, 

But thus the prophet's man, Gehazi, ſpake, 
When he perceiv'd Eliſha nought would take; 
Behold my maſter hath this Syrian ſpar'd, 
And at his hand accepted no reward ; 

But as Gob liveth, I will inſtantly 

Haſte after him, and for ſome gift apply. 

So ſtraightway after him Gehazi ran, 

And when he was obſerv'd by Naaman, 

He quickly from his carriage did alight 

To meet Gehazi, and cry'd, Is all right? 
Then ſaid Gehazi, All my Lord, is well: 

My maſter thus hath order'd me to tell, 
Behold, ev'n now two young men to me came, 
Sons of the prophets, from Mount Ephraim 
For them a ſilver talent I beſeech, 

Together with a change of cloaths for each. 
Then Naaman reply'd, Pray be content 
Two talents with the garments may be ſent, 


FROM SCRIPTURE, 167 
| For henceforth ſacrifice or burnt-off ring 
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And in two bags, two ſilver talents ty'd, 


He forc'd upon him, and the cloaths beſide, 


Which, upon two of his domeſtics laid, 


Were, to the Prophet's houſe, by them convey'd, 
And when they reach'd the tow'r, Gchazi then 


Laid up the preſents, and diſmiſs'd the men. 
Then went Gehazi to his maſter's room, 


Who thus demanded, W hence now art thou come? 


And he reply'd, Thy ſervant went no where, 
Then ſaid Eliſha, Felt my heart no care, 
When from his chariot the man retir'd, 

And for my welfare eagerly inquir'd ? 

Is this a time garments or caſh to crave ? 
Or oliveyards or vineyards to receive ? 

For men- ſervants or maidens to apply ? 

Or ſeek for theep and oxen greedily ? 

The leproſy of Naaman, therefore, 

Shall cleave to thee and thy feed evermore. 
Then did he from the Prophet's preſence go, 
A miſerable leper, white as ſnow, 


Isa1an, gth Chapter, 7 firſt Verſes, 


Than when vezation's arrows flew around ; 
When on Zebulun, and Naphthali's land, 
At firſt he lightly laid affliction's hand; 


. T ſhall the dimneſs leſs obſcure be found, 
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And afterwards, upon the ocean's ſhore, 

His cup of indignation bubbled o'er; 

Beyond fam'd Jordan, who, with healing tides, 
By Galilean regions proudly glides. 


7 

g N The people who long walk'd in gloomy night, 
Have been refreſh'd with comfortable light; 
They who the darkſome vale of death poſſeſs, 

T8 Have ſeen the ſhining beams of happineſs, 


Thou haſt the nation greatly multiply'd, 

But its hilarity not magnify'd : 

Their's is the joy of farmers freed ſrom toil , 
Or that of ſoldiers who divide the ſpoil. 

The burden of his ſhoulder thou haſt broke, 
And his oppreſſive, Midianitiſh yoke. . 
Horrific noiſe, and blood-ſtain'd garments ſhow, 
The fatal conflict of the warlike foe ; 

But this ſhall be with ſacrifices made, 

A grateful] tribute to JEHovAn paid. 

For unto us is born a child divine, 

A ſon beſtow?d of choſen Judah's line, 

On whom ſhall reſt the government ſupreme; 
And this ſhall be his everlaſting name, 
Wonderful, Counſellor, the mighty LokD, 
Eternal Father, Prince of Peace ador'd. 

Of his peace and dominion ſhall be ſhown 

A conſtant increaſe upon David's throne ; 
With judgment and with juſtice to direct 

His holy ſervant, and his rights protect. 
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The Lon of Hoſts, whoſe word ſhall never fail, 
Will this perform with unabating zeal. 


Y 


IsA1An, 11th Chap. 10 firſt Verſes, 


F. oM Jeſſe's ſtem a blooming rod ſhall ſhoot, 
And a rich branch ſhall flouriſh from his root. 
On him ſhall reſt the ſpirit of the Lok, 
With wiſdom and pure underſtanding ſtor'd ; 
The ſpirit of good counſel and of might, 
Teaching how to know and fear GoD aright : 
Which ſhall ezpand his faculties of mind, 
And ſhow perfections of an heay*nly kind; 
Nor on his intellects of ſight or ſound, 

Shall he his puniſhments' or judgments found, 
He ſhall the poor with righteouſneſs try, 
And for the meek reprove with equity. 

His awful voice ſhall fill the earth with pain, 
And when he ſpeaks the wicked ſhall be ſlain, 
Juſtice the girdle of his loins ſhall prove 
His reins are girt with faithfulneſs and love. 
The wolf and lamb in harmony ſhall live, 
And leopards into friendſhip kids receive : 
The calf, the fatling, and the lion's heir 
Shall walk ſubmiſlive to an infant's care. 
The cow and bear together ſhall be fed, 

Nor ſhall their young feel any jealous dread, 
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But on a common couch their bodies lay; 
And like an ox the lion ſhall eat hay. 


| The ſucking child ſhall play, without controul, 


Around the ſtingleſs aſp's unpoiſon'd hole; 
And without danger the wean'd child may reſt 
His hand on the fell cockatrice's neſt, 

From fatal proofs of their malignity 

My holy mountain ſhall be ever free: 

For as the waters the vaſt ocean fill, 

So ſhall the world pay homage to God's will, 
A root of Jeſſe in that day ſhall riſe, 

To which the people ſhall direct their eyes; 
To this the Gentiles ſhall with ardour preſs, 
And gain rewards of laſting happineſs, | e 


IsALAu, 33d Chapter. 


5 If E truth of our report who deigns to own ? 
And to whom hath Gov's mighty pow?r been ſhown? 
For as a tender plant he ſhall be found, 

And as a root in dry and parched ground: 

To form or comlineſs no claim he lays, 

Nor has he beauty our deſires to raiſe. 

Deſpis'd, rejected, and beheld with ſcorn, 

A man of ſorrows, and to troubles born : 

As if aſham'd to keep him in our view, 

We turn'd indignant, and our eyes withdrew. 
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The LorD of Hoſts, whoſe word ſhall never fail, 
Will this perform with unabating zeal. 


Y 


IsA1An, 11th Chap. 10 firſt Verſes, 


F. o M Jeſſe's ſtem a blooming rod ſhall ſhoot, 
And a rich branch ſhall flouriſh from his root. 
On him ſhall reſt the ſpirit of the Lon, 
With wiſdom and pure underſtandivg ſtor'd ; 
The ſpirit of good counſel and of might, 
Teaching how to know and fear Goh aright : 
W hich ſhall ezpand his faculties of mind, 
And ſhow perfections of an heay*nly kind; 
Nor on his intellects of ſight or ſound, 

Shall he his punithments or judgments found, 
He ſhall the poor with righteouſneſs try, 
And for the meek reprove with equity. 

His awful voice ſhall fill the earth with pain, 
And when he ſpeaks the wicked ſhall be ſlain, 
Juſtice the girdle of his loins ſhall prove; 
His reins are girt with faithfulneſs and love. 
The wolf and lamb in harmony ſhall live, 
And leopards into friendſhip kids receive: 
The calf, the fatling, and the lion's heir 
Shall walk ſubmiſſive to an infant's care. 
The cow and bear together ſhall be fed, 

Nor ſhall their young feel any jealous dread, 
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And like an ox the lion ſhall eat hay. 

The ſucking child ſhall play, without controul, 
Around the ſtingleſs aſp's unpoiſor'd hole; 

And without danger the wean'd child may reſt 
His hand on the fell cockatrice's neſt. 

From fatal proofs of their malignity 

My holy mountain ſhall be ever free: 

For as the waters the vaſt ocean fill, 

80 ſhall the world pay homage to Gob's will, 
A root of Jeſſe in that day ſhall riſe, 

To which the people ſhall direct their eyes; 

To this the Gentiles {hall with ardour preſs, 
And gain rewards of laſting happineſs, e 


IsA1An, 53d Chapter. 


T, E truth of our report who deigns to own ? 
And to whom hath Gov's mighty pow'r been thown? 
For as a tender plant he ſhall be found, 

And as a root in dry and parched ground: 

To form or comlineſs no claim he lays, 

Nor has he beauty our deſires to raiſe. 
Deſpis'd, rejected, and beheld with ſcorn, 

A man of ſorrows, and to troubles born : 

As if aſham'd to keep him in our view, 

We turn'd indignant, and our eyes withdrew. 
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Surely he did our miſeries ſuſtain, 

And in his perſon bear our grief and pain : 
Yet have we reckon'd him to feel the rod 

Of an offended and avenging Gov, 

For our tranſgreſſions he was wounded ſore, 
And bruiſes for our wickedneſs he bore : 

On him our peace-conferring ſtripes were laid, 
And by his chaſtiſement our debt was paid. 

All we, like filly ſheep, have gone aſtray, 
Attacl'd thro? ignorance, to error's way 
And on him hath the Loxp impos'd the weight 
Which our fins render'd exquiſitely great. 
Afflicted and oppreſs'd with keeneſt woes, 

His lips refuſe his anguiſh to diſcloſe : 
Speechleſs as lambs beneath the butcher's knife, 
Or ſilent theep, he yields his ſpotleſs life, 
He was from trial and confinement brought, 
And by whom ſhall his pedigree be ſought ? 
With guilt untainted he reſign'd his breath, 
And for my people's crimes receiv'd his death. 
With wicked men he ſunk into the tomb, 
And with the rich partook a mortal doom: 
Yet had he done no violence or wrong, 
Or with deceit defil'd his heart or tongue. 
But it pleas'd Gop his wounds to multiply, 
And rack him with unceaſing miſery : 
When his ſoul's made an offering for ſin, 
His ſeed ſhall bloom, his days of joy begin; 
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And in his hand the ſervice of the Loxo 


An overflowing increaſe ſhall afford, 

He of the travail of his ſoul ſhall ſee, 

And ſatisfaQtion reap abundantly : 

By knowledge ſhall my right'ous ſervant ſave 
Numbers, and on himſelf their fins receive. 
Therefore his lot ſhall with the great abide, 
And with the ſtrong ſhall he the ſpoil divide: 
Becauſe to death he had reſign'd his ſonl, 

And he was muſter'd in the ſinners” roll.: 

He on himſelf the crimes of mankind laid, 
And interceſſion for tranſgreſſors made, 


ON ris 
ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 


1 Lo RD] JEUO VA moſt ſupreme! 

At whoſe dread word all things from nothing came; 

And muſt again, when your commands await, 

Return ta.their primæval, empty ſtate. 

By — the kindly · ſnining ſun 

Inceſſant moves, his daily courſe to run! 

And the pale moon does with her ſilver light, 

Diffuſe her ceaſeleſs ſplendor on the night: 

As you direct, the planets ever roll, 

And tell your n from pole to pole. 
3 
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Thou ſov'reign God, omnipotent, moſt juſt, 
Who formed Adam out of brittle duſt ; 

And in thy likeneſs did his perſon frame, 

And gave him faculties to praiſe thy name ! 
But he, tranſgreſling thy moſt ſacred law, 

Did on the world thy ſore diſpleaſure draw ; 
Till thy bleſs'd Son forſook his throne on high, 
To ſave fall'n mankiad from their miſery ; 
And for their ſake endur'd moſt racking pain, 
That they thereby might ſure ſalvation gain. 

I AM, inviſible, pure, good, and kind, 

In whom the juſt do endleſs comforts find, 
Incomprehenſible, Almighty God, 

Who govern mankind by thy awful nod. 
Deathleſs, all-ruling, uncreated Lord, 

Who order all things by thy pow'rful word. 
Thou Gov inthron'd, unerring, and unſeen, 
Eternal Governor of mortal men, 
Infallible, omniſcient, ador'd, 

Unpaſlive, loving, ever-watchful Lokp, 
Propitious, all-beholding, unconfin'd, 
Rev'renc'd and eminent Judge of mankind. 
Gop, incorporeal, unchang'd, molt high, 

At whoſe great word the dreadful! thunders fly. 
| Moſt grac'ous, immaterial, unreſtrain*d, 
In whoſe light bonds the right'ous are detain'd. 
Lobo undeceiv'd, reſiſtleſs, and uney'd, 
On whofe great mercy we ſhould ſtill confide. 
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How can poor poor mortals gratefully repay 
The countleſs bleſſings of thy gentle ſway ! 
Tho' we ſhould paſs fourſcore revolving years, 
And ſpend that time in never-ceaſing pray'rs; 
Nay, ſhould we live innumerable days, 

And chaunt inceſſantly our ſongs of praiſe 
Yet, ſtill unprofitable ſervants, we 

Could never tell thy love ſufficiently ; 

And yet thou doſt with tenderneſs receive 
The poor returns which we ſincerely give. 
Lord everlaſting, to our ſouls inſtill 

Awarm deſire thy dictates to [ulfiil ! 

Make us ſtill eager for thy ſaving grace, 

And crown us joyful in the realms of peace! 


* 


AD 0 
TO THE 


NON-OBSERVERS OF THE SABBATH. 


A LL ye who drowfily on Sunday creep 
To hear a ſermon—tho? ye ſoundly ſleep ; 

Awhile with patience to my words attend, 
And mark the counſel of a chiding friend. 


Ye who mult fleep, ſhould always ſtay at home, 
Nor ever yawning to Gob's temple come; 
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For his commands thus wickedly ye break, 

And of his worſhip open mock*ry make. 

Can you indulge a fooliſh, empty thought, 

That ye are blameleſs, when ye are not caught 
In flum>'ring poſture, and may ſnugly lie, 

If you can ſhun each fellow-mortal's eye? 

But know, raſh creatures! that Jenovau's ſight 
Beholds your actions in the darkeſt night; 

Nor are your inmoſt, ſecret thoughts unknown 
To God, who governs ev'ry thing alone. 


To you, fair nymphs ! I next addreſs my theme, 
As your great levity rebuke muſt claim. 
Pray, is the church a proper place to court ? 
Is that a ſcene for gigglers to make ſport? 
Should you form parties there, or ſhameleſs leer, 
Remark your dreſs, and at each other ſneer ? 
Fly ſuch impieties, nor bring diſgrace 
By empty carriage, on a charming face ; 
But wilely ſtrive, by modeſt, decent ways 
To gain affection, and the Lord to pleaſe, 


With you, ye fops, rakes, fribbles I conclude, 
Who early learn the method to be rude; 
And hope each fair one's eaſy faith to win, 
By launching deeply into modiſh ſin, 
Beware of prating in the houſe of Gop, 
Nor vilely uſe the ogle, wink, or nod. 
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Fndeavour Gop's conſuming wrath to ſhun, 
Nor raſhly into endleſs tortures run : 

80 ſhall your days with happineſs be crown'd, 
And even death will ſcatter bliſs around. 


—_ 


ON AGE. 


L. ! hoary age now ſlowly ſtalks abroad, 
And bends beneath its momentary load; 
Striving with nerveleſs limbs, and halt-clos'd eyes 
To taſte the ſweets which want of ſtrength denies: 
For feeble ſeventy will not admit 

Of joys for vig*rous manhood only fit. 

And with what rapid motions do alas ! 

from youth till age our fleeting moments paſs ! 
We ſhine this minute, and are rais'd on high, 
Tho? we, perhaps, muſt the next inſtant die. 
We glide like ſhadows vain before the wind, 
Which leave not the leaſt veſtiges behind. 


Think, then, ye ſons of men, ere 'tis too late, 
What dreadful puniſhments muſt you await; 
l you in vain purſuits have ſpent your days, 
Nor paid attention to GoB's holy ways: 
For if you ſhould his dread commands neglect, 
In your laſt hours, what peace can you expect? 
But if thro? life his will you have obey'd, 
Nor have by wicked counſels &er been ſway'd ; 


_ ON LIFE, 
Your dying couch ſhall yield you calmeſt eaſe, From 
And from your minds each fearful thought eraſe, And l 
O may we, then, with zeal unceaſing ftrive 
To keep a fervent love of Gov alive ! 
May we the firmeſt virtue {till retain, 
That we eternal happineſs may gain ! 


ON LIFE. 


. IFE, potent ſovereign of all mankind, 

In whoſe light bonds with pleaſure they're confin's ! 
Thou balmy potion, ſweet which neꝰer can cloy, 
And which we're anxious always to enjoy! 
Thou deareſt friend to rich men and to poor, 
For which all hardſhips gladly they endure ! 
When tempeſts rage, for thee the ſailors pray, 
And for thee caſt their dear-bought wealth away, 
The pris ner for thy ſake would undergo 

The molt ſevere and complicated woe. 

Each ſex and age with equal pow*r you bend, 
With like deſires they at your ſhrine attend. 
Do thou, indulgent, my fond wiſhes hear, 

And to my cravings turn a placid ear ! 

Grant that my life I on ſuch terms may chooſe, 
That it I ne'er may be afraid to loſe ! 

O make me always in Gop's nurture live, 

And to his precepts due attention give! 

Into my breaſt a love of him inſtill, 

And lead me always in his holy will ! 
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| From dire commotions let me ever ceaſe, 
fc, And lull me into everlaſting peace ! 


UN DEATH 


D EATH, thou beſt comforter of the diſtreſs'd, 
By whom their agonies are huſh'd to reſt ! 

The good man's bliſs, the wicked's greateſt curſe, 
Since their bad ſtate by thee is chang'd.to work ! 
Thou aged youth ! ſure meſſenger of fate ! 
Impartial judge of poverty and ſtate ! 

Whence is it that you always terrors bring, 

Tho? you're oft but a momentary ſting ? 

And that, tho” veſted with unbounded ſway, 

So very few are willing to obey ? 

How do you cauſe ſuch univerſal dread ? 

It muſt from conſc'ouſneſs of guilt proceed, 
What elſe could make mankind ſo {:rangely err, 
As worldly toys to heav*nly bliſs prefer? 

O be thou ever preſent to our ſight, 

And guide our footſteps in the paths of light! 
Deſtroy each evil thought that may arile, 

And drive the miſt of error from our eyes! 

That we, when our appointed hour is come, 
With Chriſtian fortitude may meet our doom ! 

If virtue was our guide, we may rely 

On God's firm promiſe © We ſhall never die.“ 
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ON DRY, WARM WEATHER IN SPRING, 


SUCCEEDED BY RAIN, 


\ \ HEN vernal Phcebus his long ſtation keeps, 
And ne'er on duty like a fluggard ſleeps ; 
When keen and fervent his wing'd arrows fly, 
And cleareſt luſtre crowns the vaulted fy ; 
Then hangs each flow'r its weak and drooping head, 
And mournful gardens weep their beanties dead; 
The budding bloſſoms are obſerv'd to fade, 
And ſadly beg ſome wat*ry planet's aid; 
Diſtending earth its gaping jaws diſplays, 
And with dumb wiſhes for refreſhment prays ; 
The parched fields defy the farmer's toil, 
And hungry cattle crop the ſcorching ſoil ; 
The birds in cluſters ſeek the cloſe retreat, 
And panting ſhun the overpow'ring heat; 
While ſick'ning nature is oppreſs'd with care, 
And univerſal mourning ſeems to wear. 
Bat when from heav'n the wiſh*d-for rain deſcends, 
Its honors fair.creation ſoon extends ; 
The nodding trees their leaſy pride renew, 
And with freſh glory boaſt their verdant hue ; 
The op'ning flow?rs, reſtore to-richeſt bloom, 
Emit a ſweet aud delicate perfume ; 
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Each bluſhing hedge then rears its gladſome head, 


While glowing bloſſoms fragrant odors ſhed ; 
The fertile lawns their former pomp regain, 
And herds in gambols {cud acrols the plain; 
Unnumber' d daiſies deck each grally vale, 

And gentle zephyrs waft a ſpicy pale ; 

The feather'd ſongſters echo thro? the grove; 
And in fond ſtraius repeat their conſtaut love; 
The proſpect pleaſure to the farmer yields, 
Who, cheerful, views his plenty-bringimng fields; 
The friſking lambs, the wooily ſheep attend, 
Whoſe joyous bleatings the deep vallies read ; 
The frugal bees their honey'd treaſures hoard, 
Which in abundance fragrant flow'rs afford ; 
The yawaing earth receives the limpid food, 
And gladly drinks the all-ealiv*ning flood; 
While ſmiling nature is elate with joy, 

And taſtes of comforts which can never cloy. 


Thus ſome poor mariner, diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 
By adverſe winds from his dear country torn ; 
When foaming furges round the veſſel roar, 
Which crathing break with horror on the ſhore ; 


O'erwhelm'd with anguiſh, ſees with ſtreaming eyes 


Surrounding terrors, and inclement ſkies z 

Laments his family, now left to weep 

For him, thought bury'd in the raging deep: 
R 
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But ſhould the tempeſt by degrees ſubſide, 


And tanning breezes give a tranquil tide; — 
His woes are banill'd by the welcome wind, Whe 
Preceding hardſhips vaniſh from his mind; The) 
His ſparkling eyes his ardent joys confeſs, Aud 
And ſmiles declare his heart-felt happineſs ; Une 
The long'd-lor port with ſwelling ſails he gains, The 
Where reſt awaits him from his late felt pains ; And 
His friends, wile, children, his warm tranſports Whi 
And mirthſul pleaſures diſſipate his care, [ſhare, The 
All hail, dread Lord! who deal with mighty hand And 
To heav'n, carth, ſea, and air thy great command! But | 
Who in their proper time to mortals give The 
The fruits of earth, on which they are to live ! Thr: 
Who in due ſeaſon fend heat, ſnow, and rain, And 
And hoary froſt, which binds the level plain! The 
Let all the world their ſongs of homage pay, Or \ 
And own, rejoicing, thy benignant ſway ! Swit 
With ccaſeleſs praiſes thy vaſt worth proclaim, Tue 
And in loud pæans celebrate thy name! Unn 
Wh 
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$ © The 
HE New Tear comes, and in its train, And 
Cold chatt ring hail, and beating rain: Til 


While furious winds, replete with rage, 
In loud, tumultuous ſtrife engage. 
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The ruſtics, clad in coarſe attire, 

Now huddle cloſe around the fire; 
Where, free from gnawing care and ſtrife 
They lead a cheertul, frugal life ; 

And, happy in an humble ſtate, 
Unenvy'd view'd the rich and great. 
The air inclement tempelts cloud, 

And ſtorms horrinc roar aloud ; 

While cluſt'ring herds to ſhelter run, 
The direful hurricanes to ſhun ; 

And Sol, withdrawn from mortal fight; 
But ſeldom deals his partial light. 

The fowler, with the riſing day, 

Thro' thorny brakes directs his way; 
And as the woodcocks fluſh around, 
The ſhot inflicts a fatal wound; 

Or while the ſnipe darts thro? the ſkies, 
Swift death arreſts him as he flies, 

The water's frozen top employs 
Unnumber'd groupes of girls and boys; 
Who gladly o'er the chryſtal tide, 

In daring, active motions flide 

Or form'd in parties, joyful throw 
Their harmleſs balls of pureſt ſnow ; 
And jocund, blithe, their {ports purſue, 
Till February comes in view. 
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—_ 


ON FEBRUARY. 


N. w February bleak appears, 
Wich fills our breaſts with gloomy fears; 
And, cheerleſs, makes us oft retreat 
To court the fire's enliv'ning heat. 

The fruitleſs earth dejected moans 

Its dole ful fate in deepeſt groans. 

Now, weighty ſhow'rs of driving hail, 
With raging vehemence prevail; 
Succeediꝑg cataracts of rain, 

With rapid floods o'erwhelm the plain; 
And ravages with reſiſtleſs force, 


Whatever dare appoſe their courſe ; 
Then, froſts in fetters bind the ground, 


And ſpread their firm-lock?d chains around; 


Next, falling clouds of chilling ſnow, 
Add ll freſh implements of woe; 
While dreadful hurricanes of wind, 
Diſturb with tears each timid mind: 
Aud vet the choriſters of air 

In throngs aſſemble now to pair: 

And jocund, fill each wood and grove, 
With ſweeteſt notes of conſtant love. 
Tae farmer views, with heaviag ſighs, 
The tumults that involve the ſkies ; | 
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And aching ſorrows fill his ſoul, 
While raging, diſmal tempeſts howl. 
Now Phebus peeps abroad by day, 
And glads us with his cheering ray ; 
Contracting each returning night, 
Till March approaches to our fight; 


ON MARCH. 


I. March deſtructive tempeſts roar, 
And foaming billows lath the thore ; 
While ev*ry ſailor's daring breaſt 
With anz*ous trouble is oppreſs'd. 
Conſumptive people waſte away, 
And ſickly mortals now decay ; 
And while the earth acquires freſh bloom, 
They quickly haſten to the tomb. 
Rude blaſts convulſe the northern ſkies, 
And as loud-ſounding ſtorms ariſe ; 
The jovial ruſtics quaff their beer, 
And hail this ſeaſon of the year. 
The huntſman with his ſweet-ton'd horn, 
With joyſul ſhouts ſalutes the morn ; ps 
And free from fear, purſues his dogs, 
O'er hills and dales, thro? plains and bogs, 
The pretty, little, harmleſs lambs, 
Frik gladly with their — dams; 
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And orhile the valiics deep reſound, 
Tney bleatiug leap, aud ſport around. 
Now to tie cultivated plain, 

The farmer truſts his yeilow grain ; 


Whica will in proper time afford 

A ten- fold produce to its Lord. 

But lo! tae ſun, increas'd in light, 
Diſplays his glory to our ſight. 

The cacerſiul, all-enlivening ſpring, 
Inſtructs the feather'ꝰd race to ſing ; 
While Nature, taſting pureſt mirth, 
To pleaaat April gives its birth. 


ON APRIL. 


N. w April comes, whoſe fertile rain 
With verdure decks each graſſy plain; 
And does to [miling fields diſpenſe 

Its glad and welcome influence. 

The iy ſerenely bright appears, 

The ſun's kind heat the farmer cheers; 
Tae ſportive lambkins ſkip around, 
While ev'ry lawn's with daifies crown'd. 
Tue budding trees their bloom renew, 
And put on robes of verdant hue. 

The milkmaids now, untaught by art, 
To their dear ſwains their love impart; 
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While ev*rv youth, with equal flame, 
Returns the pathon of his dame. 

Tae hardy plowman turns the foil, 
And drowus in merriment his toil, 

The honeſt ruſtic tells his tale 

Over a pot of nut-brown ale; 

While belles and coxcombs are array'd 
In coſtly cloth, and rich brocade. 

The warbling birds their carols ſing, 
And joyful hail the lovely ſpring. 
The buſy bees now fly abroad, 

To ſeek their mellow, honey'd load ; 
And frugal ants, with prudent care, 
Supplies for winter now prepare. 

The ſeaſon daily warmer grows, 

The cooling breeze more rarely blows ; 
Still Phebus darts a ſtronger ray, 

And tells us of the coming May. 


ON MAY. 


* 
4 
| AIR NATURE deck'd in mild array, 


INow uſhers in the lovely May; 

Waile welcome Phebus glads our ſight, 
And flls our boſoms with delight. 

The bloſſoms pendant on the bough, 


With balmy odors richly glow, 
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The blooming verdure kindly ſheds 

Its fragrance on the graſſy meads. 

With {weeteſt notes the vocal thruſh, 
Harmonic pipes from ev'ry buſh; 

And whiſtling blackbirds, from each thorn, 
Salute, with melody, the morn. 

Fond Ceres crowns with riſing grain 

The fertile, culture-boaſting plain. 

The frugal bees collect with care 

The ſweets which op'ning blooms bear 
And hoard a plentiful repaſt 

Againſt the winter's gloomy blaſt, 

The feather'd ſoagſters watch their neſt, 
And lull their clam'rous voung to reſt; 
Which ſtriplings oft, in wanton play, 
Remorſeleſs ſeize, and bear away. 

The nymphs and ſhepherds in each grove, 
Alternate chaunt their faithful love; 
And not a creature now complains, 
While jocund, lovely Maia reigns. 
But lo! the ſun {till clambers high, 
And darts freſh glory from the &y ; 
His ſteeds more ſlowly drive at noon, 
And warn us of approaching Zune, 
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ON JUNE. 


B. OLD now with an afpeR clear, 
The kindly ſmiling June appear; 
Waile in its train the ſun diſplays 

The force of his delightful rays ! 


Tae bloomiag orchards all around, 


Are with the ſweeteſt bloſſoms crown'd.; * 


And the induſtrious, frugal bees, 
Collect the honey from the trees. 

The cheerful larks now ſoar oa high, 
And ſing, rejoicing, to the ſky, 

The hawthorns clad in ſmiling bloom, 
Emit a fragrant, rich perfume. 

Fond Flora, in her gaudy dreſs, 

Keeps in the gardens her receſs ; 

And now beholds with glowing eyes, 
The ſweetly-ſmelling flow'rs ariſe ; 
While ev'ry field, and each gay plain, 
Exulting owns her pleaſant reign. 
With joy the hnihandmen behold 

Tue cheerful crops their farms unfold. 
The welcome cuckoos fly around, 

And glad us with a ſimple ſound, 

The baſhful nymphs now nightly tray, 
Where cooling rivers gently play; 
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And by the ruſtic ſwains uney'd, 
Plunge their fair bodies in the tide. 
But ſee the all- enliv'ning ſun, 

His daily courſe unweary'd run ; 
And give, with much reluQance, place 
To July, which comes on apace ! 


* 


12 


ON JULY. 


N ow July comes, on which await 
A ſcorching ſky, and fervent heat; 
While rays fierce-darting from the ſun, 
Inceſſant move, their courſe to run. 
The apples rien on the trees, 

And flow'rets court the buſy bees. 

The woods and groves with muſic ring, 
As feather'd choirs in concert ſing; 
And fragrant meadows, bluſhing ſweet, 
The ſmell with balmy odors greet. 
Say, can the painter's pencil vie 

For colours, with the butterfly ? 

Or with his niceſt tints expoſe, 

Such graces as the bluſhing roſe? 
The woodbines, deck'd in native pride, 
Tho' mounting near the bramble's ſide, 
Surpaſs in ornament and ſmell, 

Each perfum'd, gaudy, flutt'ring belle. 
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The chatt'ring, corn-frequenting quail, 
and hoarſe-pip'd, meadow-loving rail; 
With notes alternate ſtrike the ear, 

And hail with joy the jocund year. 

Now friſking herds ſhun Sol's bright ray, 
And in refreſhing waters play, 

The loaded trees luxuriant glow, 

And now their mellow fruits beſtow. 
But Phabus quickly haſtes away, 
Contracting each ſucceeding day; 

Till pleaſing Auguſt comes in fight, 
Which yields us longer reſt at night, 


ON ADOSDSE. 


® blooming Augn/?, ſmiling kind, 
Elates the careful farmer's mind! 

Hark ! how the gently-ſwelling breeze, 
In mildneſs whifpers thro? the trees; 
And waiting calmly o'er the plain, 
Bends into waves the yellow grain ! 
The dog-ſtar now, with raging heat, 
Makces the reluQant hind retreat; 

And reſt his weary limbs awhile, 

That he again may work and toil. 

The trees with juicy apples bend, 

And pears from loaded boughs depend: 
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The peaches with a bluſhing dye, 
Invite the taſte, and glad the eye ; 
While balmy flow'rets all around, 
With richeſt honors cloath the ground; 
Their ſickles now the ſwains prepare, 
And, joyful, to the fields repair; 
Jocund to reap, with buſy hands, 

The produce of their fertile lands : 
Their work with plenty Ceres crowns, 
And in rich crops their hardſhips drowns; 
With hurry ev'ry village teems, 

And all one ſcene of bus'neſs ſeems ; 
While frugal moftals life employ 

In buſtle, labour, care, and joy, 

The morning ſees their toil begun, 
Which ends not with the ſetting ſun ; 
And all the willing taſk purſue, 

*Dill mild September comes in view. 
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ON SEPTEMBER, 


8 EPTEMBER, rich with waving grain, 
With plenty crowns each hoary plain; 
While careful huſbandmen, with joy, 
Diligently their time employ ; 

And cheerful reap the nodding hoard, 
Their fertile fields ten- fold afford. 
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With mellow fruit the orchards glow, 
Which mild and pleaſant fruit beſtow ; 
Or preis'd, afford a cooling juice, 
Ocdain'd by Goo: for mankind's uſe, 
The filver moon, with borrow'd beams, 
Aad waning luſtre, nightly gleams ; 
Waile gilded ſtars, remotely bright, 
To earth emit a twinkling light. 

The bleating ſheep, ſecure from cold, 
Are clolely tended in their fold; 

And low ing herds their ſtalls contain, 
Well thelter*d from the chilling rain. 
The feather'd warblers ceaſe to ſing 

In ſtrains which made the woods once ring; 
Aud lettle penſive in the grove, 
Forgettul now of making love. 

The fun more dimly rules by day, 

And ſhines now with a fainter ray; 
While the fading trees ſore lament 

The leafy honors from them rent. 

But ſee, loud-(welling blaſts ariſe 

And darker horrors cloud the ſkies ? 

A diſmal proſpect all things wear 

As ſad Odlober does appear. 
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ON OCTOBER, 
N ow bleak October ruſhes on, 


Which ſeldom owns the cheering ſun ; 
And weak, conſumptive beings fear 
This ſickly ſeaſon of the year. 

The leafleſs trees dejected mourn 

Their once glad beauties from them torn ; 
While dreadful Boreas blows amain, 
And ſtrews their honors o'er the plain. 
The drooping warblers of the wood, 
Now fearful roam abroad for food ; 
And every naked, lonely buſh 

Bewails the abſent, ſweex-pip'd thruſh, 
Swift round his head the threſher wheels 
His flail, whoſe weight the barley feels ; 
And to his blows, quick-falling, yield 
The ripen'd harveſts of the field. 

The horrid tempeſts direful roar, 

And ſurges daſh againſt the ſhore ; 
While ſailors view, with fearful eyes, 
The lightnings flaſhing from the ſkies. 
Each jolly ſwain, o'er nut-brown ale, 
Nov cracks a jeſt, or tells a tale; 

And hearty ſhouts proclaim around, 
That mirth and harmony abound, 
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Chill'd mortals round the embers crowd, 

And joyous ſing, or talk aloud ; 

Then to their homely couches creep, 

To eaſe their toil in balmy fleep : 

While with November ſhorter days, 

Long nights, and nipping colds increaſe, 


— ir cr ee 
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ON NOVEMBER. 


N OVEMBER, of unwelcome hue, 
Approaches diſmal to our view; 
While dreadful hurricanes diſplay 
Their baneful force by land and ſea. 
The diſmal rain its fury pours, 

In weighty, quick-deſcending ſhowr's ; | 
While muddy ſtreams, in ſwelling rills, | 
Ruſh rapid down the floping hills ; | | 
And clouds of hail ſharp-pointed fly, | 
Darting their vengeance from the ſky. 2 
The thrifty houſewife cards and ſpins, 4 
Whoſe taſk with riſing Sol begins, | 
Nor till he long has ſunk from ſight, 
Does ſhe to labour bid good night. 
The lowing cattle ſeem to moan, 

And for their verdant paſtures groan ; 
Whole owners, heedful of their cry, 
With ſtraw and hay their wants ſupply, 
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Now lively folk at balls and plays, 

Or charming cards, their faacies pleaſe ; 
And fooliſh children round the fire, 

Of fairies, ghoſts, and ſprites inquire ; 
Till weary grown, they ſhrink to bed, 
Till'd with horrific, idle dread. 

Now, in the cold, benumbing night, 

The ſwallows bend their eager flight 

To ſaug-thatch'd roofs, where they remain, 
Secure from ſtorms, and chilling rain, 

But lo ! December next appears, 

Which racks our breaſts with painful fears, 


— — Aw... 11 ._< 


ON DECEMBER. 


R o vn, baneful hurricanes ariſe, 
And northern tempeſts cloud the ſkies 
While chilling blaſts make mortals know 
December comes, replete with ſnow. 

The wither'd herbage of the fields 
Scant food to hungry cattle yields, 
That heartleſs crop the poor remains 
Ot fertile once, and verdant plains, 
With plenty deck'd, the feſtive board 
Does mirth and jollity afford ; 

And jocund people Chri//mas hail 

With ports, ſongs, jeſts, and honeſt ale; 
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Which ſerve to baniſh ſullen care, 

And eaſe the hardſhips of the year. 

The innocent and uſeful ſheep, 

To places ſet with buſhes creep; 

And there in plaintive bleatings moan 
The pleaſant, ſunny ſeaſon gone, 

Thick crowded ſtars adorn the night, 
And ſhed a clear and glitt'ring light. 

In mourning clad, the feeble ſun 

Dejected moves, its courſe to run; 

And faiat, obſcure, each gloomy day, 
Scarce deals to earth a ſingle ray, 

The froſt with hoary honors crown'd, 

In cloſe- lockꝰd fetters binds the ground; 
Whoſe keen and piercing pow'rs diſpenſe 
To land and ſea their influence, 

Which numb the limbs with nipping pain; 
And the year ends with cold and rain. 


ON MORNING. 


Bi. o the glitt'ring ſtars retire, 
And in thick clonds themſelves repole ; 
Avoiding Sol's reſplendent fire, 
While beaming glory round him flows, 


The daring cock, with lofty throat, 


Gives notice of the coming morn 3 
> 3 


198 PASTORAL SKETCHES, 
And nightingales of ſweeteſt note, 
Forſake their reſting-place, the thorn. 


The huntſman with loud, early cries, 
Now ſtarts the fearful, nimble hare ; 
And o'er the plains impatient flies, 
The worthleſs, timid prey to ſhare. 


From his ſtraw couch the frugal clown 
Haſtes quick to earn his wages poor 

And ſnarling cur-dogs in each town, 
Stand barking at their maſter's door. 


The fowler, with obſervant eye, 
Explores each wood and brake around; 
And as the warblers ſleeping lie, 
They ſink beneath a deadly wound, 


Now fiſhermen into the flood, 
With ſtedfaſt look commit their bait ; 
While in large ſhoals the finny brood 
Catch eager at their certain fate, 


'The linen from the clean-waſh'd pail, 
Is hung to dry upon the thorn ; 

And ſturdy threſhers with the flail, 

Inceſſant beat the yielding corn, 


The ſoaring larks, aſcending high, 


Freed from the diſmal gloom of night, - 


- 
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Tune their (hriit pipes, and gladly fly, 
Rejoiciugat approaching light. 


The bloo ning milkmaid ſweet]y ſings, 
As lie trips iightiy ver the plain; 

Aud «<1ud.y fniiling, new- mak brings, 
To ner cuamout'd, ho.ctt [wain. 


The ſchool-boy o'er the verdaat ſod, 
Witu tardy pace moves on his way, 
Regardie:s of his teacher's rod, 
He Ipe ds his go den hours in play. 


— —„ — 


ON NU VN, 


1, 28 E ſan his lazy car has driv'n 
Up tae ftcep, mecidiaa height; 

Illumiuiag the earth and heav'n, 
With keeueſt rays of piercing light. 


The face of nature looks ſerene, 
Freſh glories beam throughout the Kies ? 
While from the fields and hedges green, 
The aromatic fragrance flies. 


The birds in throngs now panting fly, 
And dip them in the limpid flood: 
Or in thick cluſters joy ful lie, 
Cloſe cover'd by the ſhady wood, 
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See from on high the larks deſcend, 
Unable to endure the heat ; 

And where the leafy poplars bend, 
The weary hind ſeeks a retreat. 


Swift from its cell the buſy bee 
Flies anz'ous to collect its ſweet ; 

And oxen from the plow ſct free, 
In ſhades repoſe their tired feet, 


The ſchool-boy now indulges play, 
And quits his heavy book awhile ; 
The brawny ruſtics toſs the hay, 
And with loud laughs their taſks beguile. 


The mower from his work retires, 
To cool him in the gentle breeze ; 
And hides ſrom Sol's reſiſtleſs fires, 
While ſcarce a zephyr fans the trees. 


In herds the harmleſs, woolly ſheep, 

Throng ardent to the thicket's ſide; 
And haſt'ning down the rugged ſteep, 
In leaf-clad coverts joy ful hide. 


Now from the field the careful ſwain, 

Homewards directs his tardy way; 

But when reſreſn'd, returns again, 
To make amends for his delay. 
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In the green bow'r, with cheerful throat, 
Lach ſhepherd chaunts to his lov'd dame; 
While ſhe with ſoft, enchaating note, 
Repays his true and conſtant flame, 


ON EVENING. 


{ds r ſober Ev'aing, ting'd with red, 
Steals flowly onthe wond'ring ſight: 
Wille Phabus reſts oa Thetis“ bed, 
And introduces daſky night. 


Tue empty ſhadows longer grow, 
As objects paſs along the plain; 

The gaddiug cows move homewards flow, 
And 1a thcir well-knowa ſtalls remain, 


Lo! ſrom his work the frugal clown, 
Retires ww to us Gmple treat; 

And tir'd with labour, lavs him down 
Oa tue green beuch befoce his gate, 


Protected ſafely from the for, 

To their folds haſte the bleating ſheep ; 
And echo riGng from the rocks, 

Expaads t eſpouſive o er tue deep. 
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The milkmaid with her ſnow-white pail, 
Now to her ev'ning tak repairs : 

While honeſt ſhepherds quaff their ale, 
And toaſt their charming, comely fairs. 


The feather*d warblers ceaſe their ſong, 
And haſten joyful to their neſt; 

Wick flying to their callow young, 
They lull them into quiet reſt. 


The lads and laſſes on the green, 
In ſprightly meaſures friſt and plav ; 
With ruſtic garlands deck their queen, 
Or tumble thro? the new-mown hay. 


The leathern-winged bat now flies, 
From th' old manſon's crevic'd wall; 
While gently from the gilded ies 
The genial dew-drops lightly fall. 


His daily toil the farmer leaves, 

And bends his flow-pac'd journey home; 
While wiſely provident he ſaves 
A ſtock for winter's barren gloom. 


The twinkling ſtars reſume their place, 
And ſhed around a glimm'cing light; 
While Luna with a filver'd face, 
Gives warning of approaching night. 
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ON NIGHT. 


Or Night, bedeck'd in dark array, 
Her ſlugygith ſteeds now flowly deve; 

While not a beam poiits out the way, 
Save wuat the glow-worms faintly give. 


Tae ſtriplings loudly ſing thro? fear, 
As they run quickly o'er the plain; 

While tippling druakacds guzzle beer, 
To eaſe them of their marriage pain, 


From the old, ruin'd ſolemn dome 
The owl, impatient of the light, 
Now dares to venture from its home, 

And ſcreaming takes its airy flight. 


The prowling ſox, with cunning eye, 
His feather'd ſpoil prepares to ſeize ; 
And as in quiet fleep they lie, 
Oa turkeys, ducks, hens, geeſe he preys, | 


In crowds the elves aſſembled now, ; | 
Ia circles dance upon the grals ; 
The ſongſters reſting on the tough, 
The night in ſilent ſlumbers pats, 
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The faithful watch-dog in the yard, 
Oblervant in his kennel lies; 
His owner's property to guard, 
And keep his dwelliug from ſurpriſe, 


Now ſcarce a whiſper ſtrikes the ear, 
Acrols the fragrant, level laid ; 

Their mwa{l.s the law leſs ruttians wear, 
Aud at lone corners take their ſtand, 


The frugal huſbandmen repoſe 
On couches plain their drouſy heads; 
But when their centinel cock crows, 


They roule them from their ſtraw-made beds, 


| The fairies gliding at the door, 

Now thro” the key-hole nimbly creep; 
And lightly tripping on the floor, 

Pinch dirty houſe-maids in their fleep, 


The filver moon flits ſwift away, 
The ſtars emit a weaker light ; 
The {ies their gilded robes diſplay, 

And bar the gates of ſable night. 
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YARICO TOINKLE 


AN EPISTLE. 
—— ů — 


The follow ing Epiſtle is ſuppoſed to have been 
written by YARICO, in the beginning of her ſlavery, 
juſt as IN KLE was embarking for England.; a: d con- 
tains a little hiſtory of her unprecedented ill uſage, 
mixed entreaties, tenderneſs, and upbraidings, 


— ——— — — 


— ͤ — 


3 x this ſad place where anguiſh ever reigns, 
And helpleſs wretches groan beneath their chains; 
Where ſtern oppreſſion lifts its iron hand, 

And reſtleſs cruelty uſurps command; 

Where flay*ry its infernal viſage rears, 

And racks its victims with inceſſant cares: 

To ſoothe her ſoul, and eaſe her aching heart, 
Permit a wretch her ſuff' rings to impart ; 

To paint her bitter, liſe-conſuming grief, 

And from the doleful ſtory ſcek relief: 

To IN XLE ſhe complains; to him who taught 
Her hand in language to ez preſs her thought. 

Yet ere yoyr ſails beſore the winds are ſpread, 

A womau's ſorrows with compaſſion read; 


* 
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| 0 
Her dying farewell from her pen receive, An F 
And to her wrongs a tear in pity give. You; 

Fain would I learn from whence your hate aroſe, And 
The cruel cauſe and ſource of all my woes. Thit 


Oh! tell me why am I fo wretched made? 

For what unwilling crimes am I betray?d ? 

Is it becauſe I loy'd ?—Uanjuſt reward! 

That love preſerv'd you from the ills you fear'd, 
If *twas a fault, alas! I'm guilty ſtill, 

For till I love, and while TI live Iwill: 

Nor change of fortune, nor your cruel hate, 
Shall cure my pallioa, or its warmth abate, 


Falſe as you are, how dare you truſt anew 
To winds and waves as-treacherous as you ? 
Think'ſt will the gods you ſerve, if gods they are, 


For crimes like your's their puniſhments forbear ? Q 
If injur'd innocence their care be made, The 
Tho? I forgive, their certain vengeance dread, Wai 
Stro 
W hat if your bark, by adyerſe tempeſts toſs'd, To 1 
Should on ſome barb*cous coaſt, like mine, be loſt ; My 
Think that you ſee your friends and you purſu'd Har 
By ſavage people, greedy of your blood : | Or 
Who then will ſnatch you from your fell deſpair ? Ren 
Yow'll find no YARico to ſhield you there. Whe 
How would you wiſh you never had betray'd, Hou 


Or ſold for trifling gain an helpleſs maid ? Nor 
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Ou] yet redeem me while you've pow'r to ſave, 

And make me your's if I am doom'd a ſlave ! 

Your faithful ſlave indeed PI ever prove, 

And with continued care attend my love. 

Think on the vows you have ſo often made; 

How did you promiſe? How have you betray'd ? 

And think, oh ! think of the dear load I bear ; 

Muſt a poor babe a mother's ſuff' rings ſhare ? 

Shall the dear witneſs of our mutual flame 

Be born to want, to miſery, and ſhame ? 

Whoſe tender care ſhall huſh your infant cry? 

Or whoſe indulgent hand thy wants ſupply ? 

Behold a gift a father's love prepares! 

Unceaſing trouble, and continu'd fears ! 

This is the portion deſtin'd to be thine, 

Thouꝰ rt heir to all the woes that now are mine. 


Oh! could my pen in artful language tell 
The ſad variety of ills | feel ! 
Would ſome kind pow?r aſſiſt my thoughts to flow, 
Strong as my love, and piercing as my woe ; 
To ſpeak the anguiſh of my bleeding heart, 
My bitter pangs, and agonizing ſmart ; 
Hard as you are, you'd mitigate my pain, 
Or pitying take me to your arms again. 
Remember, as 'tis ſure you often muſt, 
When the ſeas drove you on our fatal coaſt ; 
How did my bloody friends your life purſue, 


Nor one of all who landed *icap'd but you? 
1 2 
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Pale with your fears, and breathleſs with the chaſe, 
With wearied ſteps you fled from place to place, 
Forlorn, diſtreſs'd you knew not where to go, 

To ſhun the fury of the deſp? cate foe 

Till chance, or rather ſome propit'ous God, 
Your feet conducted to a ſhady wood: 

Screen'd from your hunters eyes, but not your fears, 
On the bare ground you lay, o'erwhelm'd with tears, 
By me alone was thy retreat perceiv'd, 

And Oh! by love my ſoul was ſtraight enſſav'd 
My arms encircled round vour neck were made 

A guard and eaſy pillow for your head; 

Thus in ſoft ſlumbers, ſtretch'd at eaſe you lay, 
Till op'ning morning ſummon'd us away. 

In haſte I cry'd, © Awake, awake my dear 

«© The chirping birds approaching day declare; 

& See how the fainting ſtars foretell the morn ! 

* Awake, my love, aud to our cave return.“ 
Whole months ſecure in this receſs we paſs'd, 

And each new hour came happier than the laſt ; 
S1ch was our love, ſo mutual was our flame, 

Our hopes, our fears, our wiſhes were the ſame. 
The various preſents other lovers gave, 

I brought to furniſh, and adorn our caves 

With ſofteſt, party-c lour'd ſkins I made, 
Perfum'd with ſweeteſt flow' rs, a fragrant bed. 
Had you a wiſh that ever I deny'd ? 

Or was not with a willing care ſupply'd ? 


of 
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O] what returns for ſuch a waſte of love! 

But ſtill would I entreat, and not reprove. 

Yet let me mind you of what once you ſaid, 

While oaths confirm'd the promiſes you made : 

te My Yarico, my life, my love, you cry'd, 

„My dear preſerver, and my choiceſt pride! 

* Thou kindeſt, ſofteſt cure of all my woe, 

«© How ſhall I pay the gratitude I owe ! 

«© Thou Pow'r that mad'ſt me, hear me while I ſwear 
« Eternal love, eternal truth to her ! 

« If thou vouchſafꝰſt me to behold once more 

*« My dear, my long loſt friends, and native ſhore 
If ever I forget her tender care, 

© Do thou regardleſs hear my dying pray'r; 

« Drive me in bitterneſs of want to rove, 

*« And ſhut me ever from the realms above!“ 


Is he a Goo whoſe curſes you implor'd, 
And ſhall his hand not graſp th? avenging ſword ?: 
Ne*er can you hope in ſweet content to live, 
Or know the comforts you refuſe to give. 
Among the vices men abhor the moſt, 
Iagratitude is ſure of all accurſt, 

Can the juſt gods with pleaſure look upon, 
Oc love a temper ſo unlike their own ? 
Kind offices a kind requital claim, 
He pays but half, who but returns the ſame ; 
Who gives at firlt a gen'rous temper ſhows, 
The other only pays the debt he owes : 

| 3 
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But you, regardleſs of my cries and pray'rs, 
Smile at iny wroags, and mock my falling tears ; 
Not one return for all the mighty debt, 

But cruel rage, and perſecuting hate ; 

This, this is all your nature can beſtow, 

And thus you pay the gratitude you owe. 


Time and my griefs this body ſhall decay, 
My moving frame ſhall be but lifeleſs clay ; 
Then peaceful in the ſilent grave Þ11 reſt, 


Still this warm blood, and calm this glowing breaſt : 


But the remembrance of my wrongs ſhall live, 
Your treachery whole ages ſhall ſurvive ; 
Men yet unborn will my hard lot relate, 

And cui ſe your cruelty, and weep my fate: 
And if in diſtant years ſome hapleſs maid, 
Shall be by faithleſs, bart*rous man betray'd ; 
Condemu'd in tharpeſt miſery to rove, 
Unbleſs'd with hope, yet curs'd with fatal loye; 
One to whom life and liberty he owes, 

From whoſe indulgence ev'ry bleſſing flows; 
Then ſhall be drawn the juſt compariſon, 

So truſted YAR1co—and was undone.“ 


Think of that morn when on the beech I ſtood, 
And ſa the bark at auchor on the flood. 
Straight to your cave with eager haſte I ran, 

* Behold, I cry'd, a veſſel on the main 
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* Away; my love, nor longer let us live 
« Unknown to peace ſecurity can give.” 
No more you needed ; pleaſure in your eyes 
Flaſh*d like a ſhooting light in ev'ning ſkies, 
Your eager arms around my neck were flung, 
Ia filent tranſports on my lips you hung 
The mighty joy, too great to be expreſs'd, 
Glow'd on your cheeks, aud ſtruggled in your breaſt. 
Adieu, you cry'd, ye friendly thades; adieu!“ 
And ia embraces to the ſhore we flew, | 
And thou, my cave, my ever kind retreat, 
** Scene of my happineſs, my ſafety's ſeat, 
« Farewell! and ye, ve cruel men, adieu ! 
Adieu to all, my YAR1Co, but you! 


« You, my preſerver, {hall be ever near, 
« Reign in my ſoul, and ev'ry bleſſing jhare,” 


But why do I purſue th? ungrateful tale? 

Why urge a ſuit that never will prevail ? 

Why tell, when nearer to the ſhore we drew, 

The waving colours you beheld and knew. 

See, ſee, my love, what heav'n releiiting fends ! 
* Behold my friends, my countrymen and friends!“ 
Thea loud you cry'd, and wav'd your hand in air, 
And ſtraight we ſaw the haſt'ning boat appear 
With eager ſtrokes we cut the yielding tide, 

And joyful climb the lotty veſſels fide. 

If from a life of long, continued care, 

From threat'ning cruelty, and reſtleſs fear; 
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+ om death, the greateſt of all ills we dread, 
- 2 be iu one propit'ous moment freed ; 

„ 42ppinels that can addition know, 

E vur friends' embraces made it ſo to you, 


Aid aow the ſhip, uafurls its crackling ſails, 
Y ao.e bending boloms catch the riſing gales: 
—Aiſtaut clouds appears the leſs'ning ſhore, 
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the laiat prolpec can be ſeen no more. 
** *aien, my friends, my countrymen, adieu! 
* latting !arewell here I take of you.“ 
- bus wile I cry'd, as conſc'ous of my fate, 
{Unaal ladneis on my fpirits fat ; 
:\ty bicod .an cold, my boſom heay'd with ſighs, 
„ culiping ſorrow trickled from my eyes: 
cut on with well diſſembled ſorrow came, 
(7) *-n-1cd 'twas, tho? ſtill you look'd the ſame) 
** 21! whence, my love, this change, this mourn- 
ful look as ©: ) {© 61 

laid, and mingled kiſſes as you ſpoke. 
gat means my dear! oh! tell me why you gh! 
** Way tteals the pearly moiſture from your eye! 
„uU me, and let me cure the ills you feel, 

Ir thare the torments which I cannot heal; 
© Por heav'n-born ſympathy my bolom warms, 
„ed boundle(s love my melting heart alarms.” 
Ficaz'd with your words, ſuſpecting no deceit, 
Articis L IWwallow'd the enſuaring vait ; 
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Honeſt myſelf, I thought the world ſo too, 
Nor falſehood fear'd, for no deceit I knew. 


No more I wept, my griefs were lulPd aſleep, 
Till *twas decreed I muſt for ever weep. 

Briſk blew the driving winds, the fleeting ſhip 
Buffs the white waves, and ſcims along thewdeep 
When on the deck a ſudden (hout is heard, 
Barbadoes welcome coait at laſt appear'd. 

The cheerful ſailors ſkip from place to place, 
And ſmiling joy appear'd on ev'ry face 

But you fat lent, penſive, and alone, 

And meditated miſchief yet undone : 

Then was the ſcheme of my undoing laid, 
Then was the curs'd determination made. 

Oh! ſay what mov'd you to the cruel deed! 
Did it from hate, or thirſt of gain proceed ? 
Urge nothing—for if love's not in our pow'r, 
Is there from gratitude requir'd no more? 
That's the grand tie that ſhould for ever bind, 
The ſureſt charm to fix a noble mind. 

What tho” the burning ſun's diſcol'ring rays 
Have ſhadow'd with a browner dye my face; 
Yet was I thought molt lovely to the fight, 
The virgin's envy, and the youth's delight; 
Nor was my birth unequal to my fame, 

I from a race of ſov'reign princes came. 
My love, the nobleſt of the youthful train 
With warm perſuaſion pleaded to obtain: 
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Blas! unheeded all their vows I heard, 
Nor knew a tender wiſh *till you appear'd. 
Subdu'd, I yielded up to you alone, 
Decreed the ſlave of love to be undone. 


Ye pow'rs divine, who rule the world below, 
Nelicve, or teach me how to bear my woe 
Give me, oh] give we eloquence to move 
Eis ſtubborn heart, a:d bring him back to love! 
Oh! make him feel the horrors I endure, 
And kindly fly my miſeries to cure! 
So ſnall my life be ſpeat in endleſs praiſe 
And laſting honors to your names PII raiſe, 


And now I ſtood upon the long*d-for ſhore, 
And warmly hop'd the hours of ſorrow o'er. 
You ſmil'd, and as you fondly preſs'd my hand, 
Welcome, yon crv'd, my Yarico, to land! 
« Thou kindeſt, deareſt, tend'reſt, lovely maid, 
* Now {hall my promis'd gratitude be paid.” 
Oh! bow vnmanly is the flatt'ring lye, 
Which cheats but to enhance our miſery ! 

For that which aggravates our troubles moſt, 
to know happineſs, and know it loſt. 
Such ſoothing words conceal'd the black deceit, 


. . . cc ( 
Id lull'd me unſuſpecting of my fate. 
cc 
But now no longer need the maſk be on, | 
. cc 
"he means were over, for the end was won 
cc | 


en wore ti? endearing look your falſchood wears, 


: 
— 


Hut all tie monſter in full light appears: 
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„ Take her, you cry'd, my right J here reſign, 
* Your ſlave by purchaſe, as ſhe once was mine.“ 
Youended ; and the wretch to whom you ſpoke, 
(Pride and ill- nature ſettled in his look) 


Approach'd, and ſternly ſeiz'd upon my haud, 


And rudely haul'd me under his command. 
Such cruelty, what ſavage ever knew, 

Or hearing could believe you meant it true? 
Too true I found it, when with barb'rous ſcoff, 
And hate unknown before, you thook me off; 
Then plung'd me o'er in ev'ry human ill, 

Not to be {poke, and what I only feel. 


Can you forget, or did you ne'er regard, 
The ſad diſtreſs which in my {oul appear'd ? 
How chill'd with horror I could ſcarce ſurvive, 
And mad and blaſted ſtiffen'd yet alive? 
How grov'ling at your feet in wild deſpair, 
I beat my bleeding breaſt, and tore my hair? 
Then what did rage, and love, and fear, not fay, 


As madneſs prompted, and my pangs gave way? 
„Oh! ſave me, and this fatal doom reverle, 


« Which once endur'd there is no greater curſe! 
„Or tell me why with vengeance you purſue 
Her who was life and happineſs to you! 

« Relentleſs can you ſtand to all I tay, 

6 Unchang'd, unmov'd—Oh! give compaſſion way 
« Or kindly, with ſome well diſſembled vow 

% Delude me ſtill, it would be pious now! 
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« But oh! I sead my anguiſh in your look! 
* 1 can no longer, tor my heart is broke! 
* Yct let my acaviag breaſt and ſtreaming eyes 
* Speak for me what my tauit'ring tongue denies ! 
Recall the former image to your view 
Of her who loves—who was belov'd by you! 
Who now o'crburthen*'d with a mother's cares, 
© The tender pledge ot our endearment bears! 
« | fcel the infant ſtruggling in my womb, 
« As conſc'ous ot its wretchedneſs to come: 
«© On! ipare the guiltleſs babe! let nature move 
« Your hcart to pity, though *tis deaf to love !”? 
I could no more; your crucl looks congeal'd 
My flowing blood, and ev'ry vital chill'd; 
No more my boſom heav'd; my dying eyes 
Were clos'd, and ſenſe forſook me with my cries : 
ON! had it been tor ever gone indeed, 
From what a world of woes had L been freed ! 
But fate conſpiring to protract my grief, 
Ui.cal'd my eyes, and gave me back to life. 
I found me, when my ſenſes were reſtor'd, 
In the curs'd houle of him I call my Loo: 
My bitter wroags in vain I did deplore, 
For vou, the ſource of all, I aw no more. 
How mould L act in ſo ſevere diſtrels ! 
Vords could not paint my anguiſh, nor redreſs ; 
Yet ſtili to keep a glimm'ring hope alive, 
Dne laſt ſad comfort wretches can contrive; 


r 
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| I told my fatal ſtory o'er with pain, 
Aud iu'd tor pity, but I ſu'd in vain ; 
yes Condemn'd to feel unutterable woes, 
enes ! And all the wrongs that ſlav'ry can impoſe. 


ho' deaf to juſtice, and love's ſofter claim, 
Oh! yet redeem me in regard to fame! 


| For [il] the living ſtory of my woe 
Shall jollow and acclaim where'er you go; 
Mankind will ſhun you, and the blaſting tongue 
nove Shall hoot the monſter as you paſs along: 
1 * Echold the wretch, whole breaſt to nature ſteel'd, 
For kindneſs hated, for compailion kill'd!“ 
Then, as you taught me, it there is to come 
A day oi gen'ral, juit, and awſul doom; 
ies: Ji fit gradation be obſerv'd in pains, 


Oh! think and tremble what for you remains! 
Ualeſs ſweet mercy ſhall your heart incline 

To ſhun the anguith, by relieving mine; 

So endleſs torments will you change for peace, 
Ind wen, inſtead of curſing you, ſhall bleſs; 
Thc Gods in mercy will the deed regard, 

Ind pay you with a penitent's reward: 

Or it the ſtate you brought me to believe 


Le but a ſtory, fabled to deceive ; 
3 Yet ſweet contentment never hope to own, 
Remorle ſhall find you on a bed of down; 


U 
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In vain for eaſe to bus'neſs you'll repair, 
My wrongs ſhall reach you, and avenge me there, 


Forgive, thou ftill lov'd author of my pain! 
My griefs are heavy, and I mult complain, 
Oh! kill me, or ſome milder ill provide, 
Ere fate quite fevers, or the {cas divide! [dim, 
That thought diſtracts me—my ſtrain'd eyes grow 
And nature ſhivers at the dreadful theme. 
A thouſand things my loaded heart would ſay, 
But oh ! my trembliag hand will not obey ! 
Then let your fancy image my diſtreſs, 
And yet, oh! yet, while you have pow*r, redreſs! 
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HE END. 


